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■ ■' preface; ■'-•■:^- 

■ • 

Bibdles are generally- considered as $ chifdjaj* 
s^rej^en; .but, like many ether good things, have 
certainly been undervalued* Theanclents^ wiipn^ 
we, regard aa our masters* formed a ; di{£erettt opi- 
nion .of t|ieir utility. If we advert to the. moat 
remote ages, or the moat polished time*, we shall 
still find examples to justify our assertion. If it 
would not be thought irreverent on, so tmial! a 

** ' .ill 4! J 

sabject, we night adduce iqeUnce^ ifp»j Jfaly 
Writ, — pro. directly, in point. Sampson, a man 
endaed with supernatand powers, did not' disdain 
a riddle, which, had it not been for the treaeheYy 
of a woman, would have completely baffled his 
enemies. Solomon likewise has been sufficiently 
mysterious in several of his expressions to justify 
aa in pronouncing them enigmatical.- The beau- 
tiful parallels and allegories dispersed through the 
Scriptares partake of the same nature, employed 
to make a deeper impression on those to whom 
they were addressed. But, to revert to profane 
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history. — We are told that (Edipua delivered the 
country of Thebes from a monster, by the exposi- 
tion of an enigma, — Two riddles, which will be 
found in this collection, selected in later ages, and 
.composed, one by an eminent Greek philosopher,* 
Ad other by a polished Roman, f shows they 
werii 'not despised by those great and learned 
Atifen*. Wh>t were the fables of JEsop, but 
ingenious fictions, to convey truth to the mind 
mnsfor a^playfal dress? We may likewise quote 

tfaauthority of Virgil in favour of our position : — 
* i .'■ > 
9pj, w^ere the round of heav'S; which all contains, 

To' three short ells on earth oar sight restrains ; 

V *rsH that, and rise a Phmbus for thy pein*>i 



J Way, tell me first, in what new region springs 
■■ A flow V, that bears iaserib'd the names of kings p 
. And thou thslt gain a present as divine 
. As PtHBbus' self; for Phillis shall be taine.S 

■ ■ . H I ■ I 1 ■■! ■ III ■■ ■ ■■ ,1 

* Aristotle. . 

f Aolus Gelllus.— Harris's Philological Enquiries, 
Vol. top. sea./ 

t Die onions in terris et eris mi hi magnus Apetto, : 
Tres pateat esjli spatium non amplius uluas. 

Eel iii. «. 104 ' 

} Dio qoibus in terris inseripM nomina regam 
JKascantur flores ; et Pbillida solus habebis. 

Eel iii, v. we. 
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PREFACE. V 

< 'Ifcrrfiust we ©taitHte S^ 
JffiNfts fcf the fteipfafe Friwfeis, which oeetaioty 
jfarifeolc larjrdly of Ihe geoas we are defending. 
f Ami, according to fhe best' authority, (tbatnwf 
Lord Bacon awl Mi. Bryant,) the wbble /t^ttis 
IfektheW Mythology Was a riddle, derignocF. to 
ttmilse the masrof the people,. and afonte 
fended by the initiated. To all this 
inlght be subjoined Eastern allegories of wtaoti 
'"Persia *rid Hindostaa have fornished ahandsBjparf 
BntJ to' 1 descend to modem EaropeatMki Wfctt 
nation has disdained to avail itself of enigma* 2 
Some of the most learned Englishmen have eon- 
descended to employ their talents ift producing 
these playful effusions. Among these,. Dean Swift 
and the late Horace Walpole have greatly enriched 
. and ennobled the numerous collections, of this 
nature. 

Enough has certainly beeix said to defend this 
species of writing from contempt, which, notwith- 
standing the laugh that may be raised against it, 
is still cherished by the lively and the young. 
None can dispute that riddles are at least an inno- * 
cent amusement; and, when tolerably well chosen* 
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they prove an exercise of ingenuity, 'awl most 
hare a- tendency to teach the mind to compare and 
jndge. It has, perhaps, been owing to the trash 
commonly disseminated under the name of enigmas, 
that they hare fallen into disrepute. 

An- attempt has been made in the following 
selection, to rescue them from the reproach of bar- 
barism and puerility. If the performance should 
in any degree answer the end proposed, by afford- 
ing nmusement without offending the taste, the 
compilers of this little book will find their expec- 
tations amply gratified. 
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Riddle 1. 

• . ■ ■ 

Before my birth I bad a Dame, 
But soon as born I lost the same ; 
And when I'm laid within the tomb, 
I shall my father's name assume : 
I ehange my name three days together, 
Yet life but one in any weather. 



Riddle 2. 

Xorely flower, thus lowly drooping, 
Emblem of the cherish'd youth, 

" Whom the boar, in silence stooping, 
" Gor'd with unrelenting tooth!" 

Oh ! how cruel to discover, 
Pale at on the ground he lay, 

The onoe fond, now bleeding brer. 
Torn from life and bliss away. 
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Why recount bis fall*n glory ? 

Why the tragic tale pursue ? 
If well vers*** in aodent story, 

Sure the name is k bo wn to"y ou« 






Riddle 3. 

Whene'er the student Hares 16 cope with me» 
I very often stouter prove than he; 
For let him twist and turn me as be will, 
He must confess that I am victor still. 
And fbo* from his defeat he sorely smarts, 
Yet frankly owns that I'm. a man. of partu 



Riddle 4* 

ram a thing that many say, 

Is botrght with toil and trouble';/ 

What all would wish for once a day,. 
Yet none desire to double* 



Riddle 5. 



I'm a term often us'd when speaking ef gave, 
Though I have some brothers might answer the. same; 
Now, if with a stroke you my bead should* remove, 
You'll then have what gamesters and. alT jockeys love; 
Strike off one joint more, a^d youll 1^ow witti^t lail, 
What has brought many 1 nuatfre&i, fttaf; tfckhe jail. 



RlDDLKk <» 



Riddle 0. 

i * 

A Tallied emblem of distingoisfc'd place ; 

A mimic brute, with all but human mee; 

A lion-hearted hero, famM of old f 

What makes the fiercest warrior's heart grow cold; 

A distant light ; tb' initials will declare 

What oft a pleasure proves, and oft a snare. 



Riddle 7. 

Of heav'nly origin to ear tb T came 

To solace, baman kind; 
The cement, of caob social frame, 

Balm to the wounded mind. 

SoloVd, so valued through the world, 
That dark pretenders take ,' 

My form, with colours false unfurl^ 
For gain or mischief's sake. 

Firm, constant, and sincere am I, 
My motives pure and whole; 

Theirs all are form'd to gratify 
A base and selfish soul. 

Beware these traitors to my name, 

(If that you can divine) 
Compare their deeds ; if not the same, 

Their aperies decline* 
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When 5011 apd I together mee 
We make up six in any street . , t 

Wtfen I atia you do meet once m ' 
Then poth ox us malfe tip but .four; f 
Wheni gja hence, should you sjirvive,, 
Tbo 9 strange to say. you would' be fiye ; . , 
til am lefty and you tre gone, * 
Then I, poor I, can. make but one. 



. 1 L 



Rlddle 9. 

Six letters do my triune cotnpmtnd;'' ' 
Among the aged dft I'm round*; 

The shepherd Ao, ftjr thfe brWbl, 

Hears me 'when leaning op his crook ; 
But in the middle me difide* . ' . 
And take the half on either, stye^ 
Each backward read, a liquor tell, 
EvYy gay toper knows it well. 



. M'« 



Riddle 10. 

Too much for o ne e n ough *>r two— and nothing 

& alt lor threw. 
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Riddle 11. 

Destin'd by fate to guard the crown, 

Aloft i* tJrl reign, 
Above the monarch's haiigfcty frown, - 

Or statesman's plotting brain. 
Is hostile flelda, when danger^ near, ' 

Vm found amidst alarms ; 
lb crowds where peacefol beaqx appear, ^ 

I instant fly to arms. 



Riddle 12. 

Prenea une partie d'un oiseaa cb&ri par les dames, 
D'un animal plus ntil qu'aimable, 
D'un fleuve qui separe deux royaumes, 
D»un poeme pastoral, et d'an grand philotopbe : 
Le tout bien entenda too* dannera mn jeuoe seelerat 
ou une ville magoifique. 



Riddle 13. 

Although a human shape I wear, 

Mother I never had ; 
And though no sense nor life I share, 

In finest silks I'm clad. 
By ev'ry miss I'm valued much, 

Belov'd and highly pris'd ; 
Tot still my cruel fate is sueh^ 

By boys I am deapis'd. 



i» ftttrt>Lfift 

Riddle 14. 

A youth ttat is the silliest thing alive, . - 
And where Egyptian fowls are said to- thrive • 
The source Jtan whfeh our joys and sorrows few ; 
A name we give a boy that's very slow? > * 
A pickled fruit that comes from France ot ftpafn, 
And what in spring is sought lor by the twain, 
If rightly spelt, will give a uasseiaost deaf, n ? 
And quite familiar to a. British oar. ■ .,; j 
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With, monks and with hermits J chiefly reside, 

From courts and from camps at a distance; 
The ladies, who ne'er could my* presence abide, 

To banish me join their assistance. 
Though seldom I flatter, I oft show respect ■ 

To the prelate, the patriot, and peer; 
But sometimes, alas! a sad proof of neglect. 

Or a mark of contempt I appear. 
By the couch of the sick I am frequently found, 

And I always attend on the dead; 
With patient affliction I sit on the ground, » 

Bi*t if talkM of, I'm instantly fled. ' 



Riddle 16. 

* 

What word is that, which, though ceftsetftn* of lour 
syllables, is properly spelt in two letters only? and, 
though openly seen, is' still invisible. :■■■*" 
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Riddle 17. 

Fn fair to a proverb, as feather* I'm light, 

But dark and quite heavy, if squeez'd rather tight; 

Though candid and pare is the face that I wear/ 

Yet many poor innocents oft I ensnare ; 

And though I am neither coquet, prude, nor rake, 

The foulest impressions I easily take: 

My parents and I do produce one another-*— 

Mama creates daughter, and daughter the mother. 



Riddle 13. 

Sixteen adjectives, twenty-four pronouns, a disap- 
pointed lobster, an oyster in love, and nineteen radi- 
cals) may all be expressed In one common liquid. 



Riddle 19. 

Whene'er misfortunes sore oppress mankind, 

And threaten ruin to their future hopes ; 

When dreary poverty, with visage sad. 

And mournful accents, to their heart appeals ; 

Then I, with modest garb and ruddy cheek, step forth 

My aid to lend, and peace again restore. 

Were I away, the student soon would cease 

Ta find that pleasure in his books, which be 

Was wont to taste ; and application then 

Wonld irksome grow, and study be a task. 

B 
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From me the hardy husbandman receive* 
That sound refreshing sleep, which to his limbs 
Fresh vigour gives,' his labour to renew. 
From me his health, his ev'ry blessing flows* 



Riddle 20. 

Take first a small and dainty fish, 
Then off its head pray sever; 

Ton then will see where oil I've been; 
And could have staid for ever. 



Riddle 21. 

•• ■ ■ ■ .. ■ . 

Jfative of Cashmire, in each fragrant grove, 
I reign the pride and empress of the spring; 

And on my feast the black-eyed maidens love 
The gay profusion -of my buds to fling, 

These are the fair resemblances of youth, 
Which with its pleasures swiftly fade away j 

But my undying odour, like firm truth, 
Nor suffers change, nor ever knows decay. 



Riddle 22. 

I have three points for your, discussion, 
Which men oft think to convey much on ? . 
(This rhyme is somewhat Hudi Drastic, 
And warrants critic's lash clastic ; 



felDDLEg. lfc 

But, lest tty Vlddte cool the whHo, - ' * : 

mf paWit over with a smile :) • 

And jet by Entering the head. 

Not mticVof wisdom thence is bred ; 

Although fo give to them their due, 

I'll this* stow : 'tween me and you, 

By means of them the brain is strengthen^, • - 

And life by quick digestion lengthen'd. 

If now to know me more you need, 

My wisdom most your wit exceed ; 

For were I further known to ye, 

Wo longer mystery there- would be. 



Riddle 23. 

A spot there js,— -^say, traveler, where it lies, 
And mark the elime, the limits, and the size, — 
Where grows no tree, nor waves the golden grain, 
Nor hills nor vales diversify the plain; 
Eternal green, without the farmer's toil, 
Through ey'ry season clothes the favourM soil j 
Fair pools; in which the finny race abound, 
By human art prepar'd ; enricVd the ground ; * 
Not India's coasts produce a richer store, — 
Pearls, ivory, diamonds, gold and silver ore ; 
Perpetual war distracts, and endless crimes 
Pollute the soil. Pale avarice triumphs there; 
Hate, envy, rage, and heart-destroying earn, 
With fiaod and fear, and comfortless despair. 
Their government not long remains the same ; 
Now they revere like us a monarch 1 * name, 
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Now Cromwell-like, a base, and low-born knave* , , 
Nobles, and kings, and queens, presum* to brave;; 
The nobles fall, the king's, a captive slave, . 
Britons, be wis* ; let avarioe tempt no more.} 
Spite of its wealth, avoid the fatal shore j 
The daily bread which Providence has given, 
Eat with content, and leave the rest to heaves* 



Riddle 24. 

I am coeval with man, and was burdened with a 
numerous family, most of them rude and unpolished, 
except two fair daughters, who were the delight of the 
world. Bnt their barbarous cousins, envions of their 
perfections, reduoed them nearly to their own level ;. 
and since that time, the fairest of my descendants bear 
but an imperfect resemblance to their graces* 



Riddle 25. 

r 

8harp Is my form* my nature sharper found, 
When I am forced to give the fatal wound $ 
Steep'd in black venom, then I strike the heart, 
And keenest pains with slightest touch impart. 
Yet I amus'd to give the wretched rest, 
And of its burden ease the woe-fraught breast 
My birth is various, but in every land 
I still can bear the ensign of command. 
Silent I speak ; my voice in ev'ry clime 
Is heard, and shall be to remotest time* 



RIDDLE. I* 



Honour aba* praise of right to me belong; 
Tin I ftmnertfelise the poet's song. 
Tis I that can transmit the patriot's name, 
Sacred to ages, on the lists of feme : 
Yet short my date of life, however high; 
Soon I'm worn oat, and then neglected die. 



Riddle 26. 

TJie beginning of eternity, the end of time and space, 
The beginning of every end, and the end of ev'ry plaoe. 



Riddle 27> 

In the ev'ning I'm long, in. the morning I'm small; 
When seen in a ball-room, I'm nothing at all. 



Riddle 28. 

Form'd long ago, yet made to-day, 
I'm most In use whilst others sleep ; 

What few wonld like to give away, 

And yet what none would wish to keep. 



Riddle 29. 

To procure the ingredients my structure demands 
Recourse must be had unto for distant lands; 
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Yon mutt pillage the ocean* and murder at sea, .. 

To obtain a small part of what constitutes me. 

1b artful enclosure,- a dun on each side. 

Oh, grand imposition! all favours deny'd,' 

My stoutest assistant is barrM from the light, 

In constant obscurity hid froai the sight. 

80 enormous a monster as now I appear, 

Devoid of a head, and without any ear, 

And grant me the favour to raise your surprise, 

In relating my wonderful number of eyes 1 

If narrowly search'd, more than thirty you'll find; 

And Urange to behold, they oft center behind. 

The food that my kind benefactor bestows; ' 

I reoaive^atthe eyes, as^my patron well knows ; 

With the ladies I bear an unlimited sway, 

And always accomplish my labour by day. 



1 
1 



Riddle 30. 

8ince Diogenes' time I'm the least habitation, 
That e'er was contriv'd in a civilised nation ; 
80 far and so wide sure no mortal e'er strolls, 
For I visit all places between the two poles* 



r: •■ 



V 



Riddle 31. 

My body taper is and neat, 
With but one eye am yet complete ; 
You'd judge me by my equipage, 
The greatest warrior of the age ; 
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For when you have survey 'd me round, 
Nothing bnt steel is- to be found ; 
Yet men I ne'er was known to kilt. 
But Mies' blood I often spill. 



Riddle 32- 

Two brothers we are, yet cant hope to be sav'd; 
From our very first day to our last we're enslav'd ; 
Our office the hardest, and food sure the worst, 
Being cramm'd with warm flesh till we're ready to burst; 
Though low is our state, even Kings we support. 
And at balls have the principal share in the inert* 



Riddle 33. 

Jffysterious minstrel ! exquisite to please, 
With thy soft harmony my cares dispel, 

As floating lightly on the evening breeze, 
Thy notes now gently fall, now loudly swell 

Thy voice, resembling Delphic Prophetess 
Delivering oracles a god had given, 

Could never ravish with such sweet excess, 
Unless inspirM by breath direct from heaven. 

Yet, that thou'rt fragile, and not form'd to last, 
Thy slender *hape and failing powers proclaim; 

Toe roogly shatter'd by the wintry blast, 
Thou'rt only fiitjp and an empty name. 
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Riddle 34. 

There's not a creature lives beneath tjie §ky> 

Can secrets keep so faithfully as I $ 

All things for safety are to me consign'd, 

Although I often leave them far behind ; 

I never act but by another's will, 

And what he should command I must fulfil. 



Riddle 35. 

Quid sit pervastum, semperque caligine tectum, 
Horrendum ac ingens, a quo si syllaba adempta 
Tunc iptod vestes vetttrm quoque fingor habeturf 



Riddle 36. 

From foreign climes my birth I trace, . 
Though found in many a distant place; 
When furious mortals battle wage, 
I too in combat oft engage ; 
And woe to the unlucky wight, 
Enconnt'ring my tremendous might ; 
Vet beauty to my care consign'd, 
Still finds me gentle, courteous, kind ; , 
My spoils adorn a female hand, 
'With splendid tokens of command} 
And oft a belle to mo has owed* 
Attractions nature nVer "' >; ' "* " 
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Riddle 37. 

We are little airy creatures, 
AU of different voice and feature*: 
Orie of us in glass is set, 
And tbe next is found in jet ; 
Another you will see iu tin. 
And the fourth a box within ; 
If the fifth you should pursue, 
It will never fly from yon. 



Riddle 38. 

i ■ ; 

Le vilain animal! comment se peut-il faire? 
Quand on |ui coupe la queue, il derient sa mere: 
Enlier nous Je mangeons 5 mais, 6 prodige etrange I 
Quand il a'eat qu'a moitie, le scelerat nous mango ! 



Riddle 39. 

Lovely, bright etberial spark, 
Gaily twinkling in tbe dark > 
Bosom of the ebon night, 
With a blue phosphoric light ; 
What art thou ? the torch of love! 
May'st thou more successful prove, 
Than that frm'd signal did of yore, ,- 
On the HeUespoutte shore. 
Now thou vaoishest away ; 
Yet a little longer stay i 
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How can else thy airy lover. 

Thy retreat or thee discover? 

Wait not till the rising morn : 

Shall betray thy real form} 

Lest what tonight so much be prisM, 

May to-morrow be despb'd. 



Kiddle 40. 

Round is my shape, my size as broad as long, 
Firm is my basis, and my nerves are strong ; 
With doable breast, and buttous round my waist, 
With hoops, and loops, and stays and laces grae'd : 
The colours, titles, and the arms I bear, 
Blazon my fame, and speak my character. 
Ten thousand vassals at my levee stand, 
Come when I call, and move at my command. 
By me inspir'd, men keep or break the peace; 
I fire their rage, and make their fury cease. 
Myself obnoxious to a tyrant's will, 
Who wreaks unpity'd vengeance on me still ; 
Racking my limbs, he turns me o'er and o'er* 
He lugs my ears, and thumps iue till I roar. 



Riddle 41. 

Say, what is that which in its form unites 
All that is graceful, elegant, and true ; 

By all admir'd, by all acknowledg'd great. 
And (as I trust) sincerely lov'd by you.' 
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Which ever on the virtuous attends, 

And of their peace will surest safeguard prove; 

The best support of noble, opright minds, 
The beat foundation of connubial love. 



Riddle 42. 

I counterfeit all bodies, yet have none ; 

Bodies have shadows, shadows give me one ; 

Lov'd for another's sake, that person yet 

Is my chief enemy, whene'er we meet; 

Thinks me too old, though blest with endless youth ; 

And, like a monarch, hates my speaking truth. 



Riddle 43. 

Whether we view thee' rising from the wave in unv 
adorned simplicity, or seek thee in the aromatic groves 
of some ambrosial blooming paradise, still thou art 
beautifaj. But chiefly when beheld amid thy bright 
compeers, arrayed in lucid light, winning with grace 
thy easy way round the eternal circle ! Months 
snd years, and ages may revolve, and find thee ever 
lovely, ever young, unconscious or of change or of 
decay j until this fair creation, and " all that it inherit, 
shall dissolve, nor leave a wreck behind." 
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# 

Riddle 44* 

Jfe sals a (a Ute de l'armee, 

Et je *uis toujours en garde con t re I'ennemi, 

Et sans moi Paris serait prjs. 



Riddle 45. 

What ladies with a grace may do ; 
What, when you're dreas'd, sits well on yon; 
What many » man who has a wife, . 
Submits to for a quiet life. 



RlDDLJE 46. 

I was form'd by the gods and by shepherds preferr' 
Yet on board of our' ships I am constantly beard; 
I inhabit aloft ; but, descend to the street, 
You will presently find me just under your feet. 
In the ball-rooms of fashion I seldom am seen, 
But often enliven a dance on the green. 
I am stor'd by the rich, by the drunkard Fm priz'd 
And by Indian and Turk I am never despia'd: 
IsomurM in a dungeon, with anguish I'm fill'd ; 
My body is wounded, my blood is all spill'd. 
From mechanics and rabble still wproe I endure.; 
JFor they burn out my entrails, and leave without cu 
Tet a friend to all mortals I ever must be; 
Nor poet nor songster exists without me: 
Peculiarly form'd, I delight a whole nation, 
And now am a riddle for your recreation. 
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Riddle 47, 

What gossips do whene'er they meet, 
What we with veal and chicken eat— i 
JForins a late peer's name complete. 



Riddle 48. 

Je rate le byou des dames ; je sui* tres petit et tret 
nignon? je chant oomme on rotrignol; et ma parare 
est compose* de tootes lee conlenrs de Pare-en-ciel. On 
me fait 1'affroat tPassocler mon nom a?ee cehil d*uo Til 
insecte; mate, n'importe— le meritemepriselacalomnie: 
▼ons me donnerez mon mi tltrc 



Riddle 49. 

In spring I look gay, 
DeckM in comely array; 

In summer more clothing 1 wear ; 
The colder it grows, 
I throw off my clothes, 

And in winter quite naked appear. 



Riddle 50. 

_ No body I have, 

No food I e'er crare, 
And yet of long legs I hare two; 

C 
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< 

Yet / never walk, 
And / never Ulk? 
Then wjiat doe* my nobody do f 

If yon move me, then I 

Move most pliantly, 
And my feet always serve me for hands ; 

I gather up all, 

Both the great and the small, 
And thus I obey all commands. 

If you straddle me wide* 
I then cannot ride, 
. And this for the best of all reasons ; 
For nothing I've got, 
On which I can trot, 
In the winter or summer seasons. 

Although you may stare, 

This is all I declare, 
So now tell my name if you can ; 

Fll further make known, ' N 

In the same honest tone, 
I am neither child, woman, nor man. 



Riddle 51. 

Perfect with a head, perfect without a head; perfect 
with a tail, perfect without a tail; perfect with either, 
neither, or both. 
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i ■ 

Riddle 52. 

I saw a man, who, unprovok'd with ire, 
Stuck brass upon another's back by fire,* 



r 

Riddle &3f. 

Opr race Is either lean or fat, 

As also short or tall ; 
An* adoe of us are often seen " . 

In chamber, tower, or halt. r 
We've breath, but neither lungs nor voice, 

Nor have we eye or ear; 
Though we possess the special knack 

Of making dark things clear. 

One of our brethren attends 

Duly on sick men's beds ; 
And, by .his cheerful influence round, 

A gleam of comfort sheds. 
Another always ready standi 

To visit cot or stable ; 
But, 'tis our cousins that abound 

About a rich man's table* 

When summer comes with scorching beam, 

The rabble seem to flout us; 
In winter, all men will confess, 

They capnot do without us. 
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On wise or learned, great or small, 

A blessing wp' bestow ; 
And which you have so often provM, 

That sure our name you know. 



Riddle 54. 



Legs I have got, yet seldom do I walk ; 
I backbite many, yet I norej? ta|k;,; . 
In secret places most I seek to hide me, 
JFor he who feeds me narer can abide me. 



Riddle 55. 

There was a man bespoke a thing, 
aJL~ Which with the owner home did bring* 
He that made it did refuse it, f 

He that bought it would not .use it j 
And be that has it cannot tell, 
Whether it suits him ill or well. 



Riddle 56. 

Poets and old philosophers affirm, 

Before the world was form*d I bad my birtb ; 
They trace to me the origin and germ 

Qf all the lovely forms thai dock Uu> earth; 



ItfflBLEf. » 

And yet I am not prized *t my worth, 
As you in ancient stories may discern ; 

Yot such as wisely me shall entertain, 

Will find a sov'reign balm cod cure of et*rj pain. 



Riddle 57. 

At Charing Cross I am proclaimed, 

And all along the eity ; 
I'm idoliz'd in erfy street, 

By stupid or by witty. 

More partizans I sorely have. 
Than e'er for tyrants bled : 

They lead their subjects by tie nose, 
I govern by the head*, ■,..,: 

At social meetings I am sought, 1 

To fbrward glee or mirth ; 
Though itls wfcfsper'd, that sometimes 

To quarrels I give birth. 

But, let this pass; my namesake now 

I with to introduce ; 
He is a very steady man, |f - 

And of the greatest use* : 
. ■ ■ . ■ ■ 

The live-long day he'll toil and trot, 

To manege your affairs ; 
And all the burdens you impose, 

Most complaflflKlynftelfrs. 
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Hre brother ii of prouder mind,. 

He Jiras in lordly hall f 
And scarcely will he condescend. 

Ttt answer, when you call. 

Yet both to me are special friends,. 

And whensoever we meet, 
My company they always dteem 

A pleasure an,d a treat* 

• 

If from these few imperfect biota,. 

My real name you gpesa* 
Perhaps Fll visit you to-day, 

To witness your success. 



Riddle 5&» 

By me it is thai when frail men their course 
Have nearly run,, and nature 'gins demand. 
Her last sad debt, iupir r d, L they fear no* death 
Nor ought besides,, whieh to the bad man's souk 
Deep terror strikes, and fills him with dismay. 
By me the lover oft inspired, his suit 
With accent soft* and. artful blandishment* 
To his fair mistress pleads. The hero bold,. 
With steady eye and dauntless courage, views 
The bloody fight, and- direful slaughter far. 
Extended round, nor thinks of ought but fame, 
As hand to Jteod with, deadly ftp engag'oV— • 
Such wond'rous power i» mine o'er human- hearts. 
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Riddle 59. 

I hVd before the lood, yet still mi youat> 
I spMk aU languages, yet have no tongue ; 
In deserts was I bred ;. I know no schools* 
Nor ever understood- the grammar rules* 
Yet, when the courtly gallant talks with me* 
A* polish'd in discourse I am as he. 
1 am in France, in. Spain,, in England too* 
Next moment I'm in China or Peru. 
Yet legs to walk with* natuce did deny,. 
Nor have I fins to swim, or wings to fly. 
I sympathise with all, in joy or pain ; 
Laugh with the merry, with the sad complain : 
By nature taught such an obliging way, 
That if you converse with me all the day* 
I never once dissent from what you say.. 
Whene'er I am, to Understand am plain* 
Yet all the while invisible remain * 
Though thousands do, I ne'er slalf die of age, 
Till the last day eoneludee this mortal stage. 



Enigwe 60. 

Je suis.jm etre si borne* 

QoVn plus d'un sens,, pluad'ane affaire, 

Jamais de moi 1'on a tire 

Autre, chose one de l*eau claire. 

KaJans de Bacchus, sur ce point, 

You auriez sujet de vous ploindrc* 
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■ 

Si dans le plus pressant besoin, 
La soif n'avait pu vous contriuBdra 
A me preferer au bon coin. 
De mei pareils la terra abonde; 
On let divine ao premier mot : ■ 
Lear nom, si connn dans le monde, 
N'cst qne l'epithete d»un sot, 
Et s'applique a fllle an pea ronde, 
Qui vient de briseC son sabot. 
Mah toot ainsi qu'une perraohe, 
Caquetant ici sans raison, 
Se eroii que poor dire moo nom, 
Je serois encore assez cracbe. 



Riddle 61. 



A riddle of riddles it danees and skips; 
It is read in the eyes, though it cheats in the lips ? 
If it meet with its match, it is easily caught; 
But if money will buy it, it's not worth a groat ' 



Riddle 62. 

Though small my extent, yet my service is great ; 

I on admirals, heroes, and travelers wait : 

Who oftentimes me as attentively view, 

As astronomers stars, or a lover does you. 

Though I'm not very learned, I silently teaeh \ 

And give you that knowledge yon else could aot reach. 
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Riddle 63. 

I'm fbrm'd of iron, brass^ or finest gold*, ! 

Of various sizes, and of different mpuld *.. , 
On crowded, quays I constantly appear,.. 
And often dare to. take you by the ear;, 
All hogs to me a Footed, hate beUay^ 
I spoil their mischief and prevent their pray ; 
On coffer,, chest, or ornamented box, ; 

I'm found with nails, with hinges, keys, and looks > 
The food of vanity, or pledge of truth, 
Conferred by Jove on fond- unthinking youth; r 
But, should that vanity or truth decay, 
I'm thought s> fetter, and am wisfi'd away. 
Last, but not least, I am by beav'n design*!!; : • 
To prove a solace to the wounded mind ; t 

Like ancient urns adorn'd with care and cost, 
I hold the reliques of a friend that's lost. 



RlDBLE 64. 

Though teaming hath fed me, I know not a. letter;- 
1 live among books, yet am neyer the belter ; 
Each muse I digest, yet I know not a line : 
What, student, lam, 1 beg.you'11 decline. 



Riddle 65* 

gemel mipusne, *n bis minus (non sab safe) 

An utrumquc eorum (ut quondam audit! dlcjtar) 

Jovi ipsi regj noluil-ceneedere?- 
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Riddle 66^ 

I talk of arts, I talk of arms, 
Of lovers' tows', of ladies' charms ; 
Of deeds that ersl our sires have done, 
Of foes subdued, of battles woo ; 
In moral sentences I preach, 
And, like a second Tufty, teach : 
I'm very learned too, and speak, 
Sometimes in Latin or in Greek ; 
Italian — French — I understand; 
Hsire- Spanish too at my command : 
In short, I am a sapient thin; ; 
But I can neither dance nor sing; 
Yet always found, or wrong or right. 
To be a; true cosmopolite. 



Riddle 67. 



Make three fourths of a cross and a circle complete; 
Make two semicircles and a perpendicular meet ; 
Make a triangle standing on two feet ; 
Two semicircles and a circle complete. ' 



Riddle 68. 



Ever eating, never cloying ; 
AH devouring, all destroying ; 
Never finding full repast, 
Till I eat the world at last. 
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Riddle 69. • ' 

i 

■ I M 

From the jUfch Harry's tine we oar pedigree tr*#e, • 

But some will aver more ancient oar race ; 

We are born amidst bustle, and riot, and uoiaoj 

We're a numerous family, all of us boys; 

We are mere human creature*, like you or another, 

Yet to make us requires no aid from a mother ; 

And what is more strange, we have oft a twin brother. 

We are none of us dumb— some have language profuse — 

But two words are as much as most of us use. 

One little hint more, to give I think fit,-*- ' 

We all of us stand before we can sit. 



Riddle -70* 

I saw two 6ght the other day, 
A damsel did begin the fray ; 
4Sbe .gave sncu herd and heavy blows, 
Her foe bled gallons at the nose. 



i 



.t 



Riddle 71 

Where peaceful meditation loves to dwell ; 

Where beauty's queen the golden prise obtained J • 
The May-day wreath that. decks the rural belle J 

What all have sought for,— few, alas j havegain'fl:— 
These four initials will compose my name— 

A name to no corporeal form *ssign'd ; 
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£htron'd by the gay, I court not empty fame, 
The silent telHaJcof the joyless mind. 

When the heart-rending pangs of hopeless love, 
Or notions ewe, the tortor'd bosom seize, 

A sadly pleasing friend 1 often prove, 
And give to sorrow momentary ease. 



Riddle 72. 

ti'homnfe le moins -savant, a qui mon nom I'onpr&e, 
Aura l'esprit-orne, si Pen tranche ma tele. 



RlDTXLE 73. 

With yea, ye lovely Mr, whose charms impart, 
Or pain or pleasure to the wounded heart, 
With yon ofttimes o'er apaeioDs plains I rove, 
O'er daisied meads and in the shady grove? 
O^ am I fondled, olasp'd within your arms-— 
A kind proservatirctb^uard yourxharms. 
But what avails? alas! ft is any lot, 
To bo discarded and to be forgot ; 
For I'm neglected when pale Winter Teigns 
With frigid influence o'er hills and plains. : 
91 y brother then oft occupies my place, 
WfcinVl am left neglected in disgrace. 
From these few hints I pray my name declare > 
FitiH will seeker and preserve tee lair. 
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Riddle 74. a 

■ * * 

Ww are a couple sharp, and bright* 

And yet when far asunder, ,. , . 

We never aided mortal wight, . 
Which may excite yo*r wonder. 

And yet we must divided be, 

To prove of any use ; 
And then you every day may tee . 

The wonders we produce. 

The most uncouth and shapeless mass 

To' form full well we know : 
We ornament the sprightly lass, 

We decorate the beau. 

Ladies, you must to us apply, 

For every robe you wear ; 
*Tis we the cut and shape supply, 

And make it debonair. 

That pretty trifle too we fill* 

Yclep'd a chifftmih-e : 
And now, if you have any skill, 

Our name you may declare. 



Riddle 75. 

I*m here, and I'm there, and Fm everywhere ; 

In one' place not a moment I stay; 
Like a gdriin or sprite, I appear in the night, 

And Shakapeare declares mis a fay. 
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However this, be, I am civil, you see, 
In giving you pretty good Mining, 

T^hat unless you take care, you will very* ill faro. 
And peabaps nay he drown'd before morning. 



Riddle 76, 

Say, what is that which ne'er but once obeyM - 

(As is reported) voice of mortal man ; 
Which many an evening has your walk delay'd, 

Of all its beauties to admire the flan ; 
Whose form displays tbe rays of thai bright orb* 

Which all mankind with admiration view ; 
And which at dawn the dew-drops will absorb, 

And shed Us lustre on the world and you. 



Riddle 77. 

TFota mini dormitur hyenas, et piuguior iUo 
Tempore sum, quo me nil nisi somnus alit. 



. Riddle 78. 

Cato and Chloe, combined well together, 
Make a drink not amiss in very cold we,atjbcr. 

« 

•Uioy 
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• 

Whatever may my nature be, 

In (bis great troth all men agree,.-— 

That I the magic power possess, 

Of giving pain or happiness* 

I am a witch too, and reveal 

Thoughts that the owner would conceal ; • 

f&o very learned, that I pore 

Over whole books of musty lore ; 

And -all the globe to me is known. 

From Greenland's shores to Prester John* 

But if by cruel. fate Vm riven, 

And banish'd from the light of heaven, 

Then I may sit and muse alone, 

For all my occupation's gone. 



Riddle 80. 

,ir wisdom be ascrib'd to age, 
.1 surely am tho greatest sage; 
For my antiquity I trace, 
Jligber than any Welchman's race i — 
I was with Adam at the first, 
I witnessed his return to dust ; 
With Noah too I did embark, 
To make the voyage in the ark ; 
And all the famous men of old, 
Whose feats are either song or told, 
With me their early course begun, 
And closed with me their setting win. 
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To all, my lessons I impart* 

Seeking to mend each wayward heart $ 

And my 'assistance ever lend 

To those who will themselves befriend* 

Bat such as would my influence shun* 

Sooner or later are undone ; 

They often wish mo far away, 

And blame and chide my lingering stay ; 

Yet when their wish is crown'd at last. 

And weeks, and months, and years are past,, 

They strangely of my flight complain, 

And vainly wish me back again. 

But when my presence is neglected,. 

And all my favours are rejected, 

I leave the Uriflers to deplore, 

For I return to them no more* 



Riddle 81. 

I am the perfection, of art and industry, formed with 
mathematical precision ; and, Proteus-like, take every 
form and colour. I adorn the palaces of kings; I am 
found in the shop of the meanest artizan : the repre- 
sentative of a prince, and the plaything of a child \ 
a polisher ; a badge of office ; and a concealer of 
secrets. 



Riddle 82. 

I have bat one band and a lanky long arm, 
Bat with neither I wish to create an alarm j 
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I bid us r d bat to save both the hands of another, 
But when I do this, it is not without pother. 
My relations are few, bat we Kve in one house, 
And are all very quiety and all of one vov$ ;* 
Except now. and then, when we fall out together, 
But this ps perchance when we're loosed from on; tether. 
We're a bright shifting family, always the sajne, 
And I know not the time when we had other name. 
What mof% for ourselves I shall say, I know not*. 
Excepting that one of its i 6ft goes to pot. 
And now, if you gtfess me, I boldly declare, 
I know of no reason my flame to forswear.. 



RltfDLE 83. 

Though made by art, His nature gives me voice j 

I answer all, yet never speak by choico: 

One only language I can talk, yet should 

In ev*ry country be understood* 

Unless peculiarly inspired,:. I'm dumb ; 

Yet know not what is past,- or what's to com*. 

What I said yesterday, to-day is- new, 

And. will be so to-morrow, yet be true. 



* tour — i, e. mind* 
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Riddle 84. 



v 



My education's very bard, 

I'm torn, and thump'd, and pounded i 
And, lest the process should be marr'd, 

With iron gates I'm bounded. 

But when the whole is quite complete* 

And I am fully dress'd, 
It must be own'd I'm very neat* 

Clad in my snow-white vest. 

The sciences they next impress 

Upon my docile heart; 
And commonly with great success* 

For I'*o a taking part 

I'm often to a lady sent, 
To plead her lover's woes ; 

And soothe the anxious discontent* 
That from her coldness flows. 

For many an end, for many a use 
I serve throughout the nation* 

For panegyric or abuse* 
Or real information. 

The rest had better be forgot* 

It cannot raise my fame ; 
Fm slave to lawyer, grocer, sot,— 

You sure can guess my name* 



RIDDLES. 43 

RlDDtE 85. 

We're sometimes three, or only two, or one. 
And in such cases are esteemed by none ; 
Bat when we're many, in exalted station. 
We often form a people's recreation. 
Jtoirig loquacious, we delight to sing 
The lofty acts of hero, patriot, king. 
Nor about these alone we make a clatter. 
We do as much for any other matter ; 
For, sympathise with man we ever mast, 
We hail bis birth-day, or lament his dust ; 
And we're such fav'rites, that where'er we dwell, 
That place is truly said to bear the bell, • 



RiPDLE 86. 

I am not what I was, % am quite the reverse j 
1 am what I was, which is still more perverse ; 
From morning to night I do nothing but fret, 
With wishing to be what I never was yet. 



*3*i 



Riddle 87. 

From foreign climes my origin I trace) 
My hue as varied as my services. 
Without me, vain would be the nurse's care 
To sooth the infant in its fretful mood ; 
The housewife too, my wonted aid would miss j 
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Her pies and puddings would no longer please* 
But to ignoble.Nexile.be condeun'd. 



Riddle 88- 

Poma sumus Gybeles : procul bine disoe^ef vlato**, 
Ne cadat in miseriun nostra, ruina caput. . 

, . • ■ ... • 

"' ■■ 

Riddle 89- 

I'm an enchanter, and can noon create, 
A magic spell for young, for old, for fair; 

I give the prodigal a fresh estate, 

And to the childless I present an heir. 

Of pining maidens I deceive the woe, 

And make their iaithless lovers court their charms;: 

And on the yojuthful hero I bestow 

The meed of glory won in glitt'ring arias. 

To the poor curate I a living give, 
And I ensure tR^f&wye* double fees ; 

I grant the criminal a short reprieve, 

And to the style I promise health and ease* 

But yet, though wide-extended be my power,. 
Its whole duration lasts not half an, hour. 



«. ■ 
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Riddle 90. 

I'm a twin brother, mostly white at milk, 

Neatly attir'd in woollen or in silk; 

On ev*ry belle I constantly attend, 

More in the guise of servaut than of friend ; 

And if by ohauce I'm either stol'n or atray'd, 

Shame and vexation seize the blushing maid. 

However, (and I own the act was civil, 

And shows that pood may he adduc'd from evil,) 

The loss of such a little paltry thing, 

Hinted a decoration to a king, 



Riddle 91. 



I'm strangely capricious, I'm sour or IHn tweet, 
To housewives am useful, to children a treat ; 
Yet I freely confess I more mischief have done. 
Than anything else that is under the sua* 



Riddle 92. 



What is that, which, while it lives, constantly 
changes its habit ; that is buried before it is dead ; 
and whoso tomb is valued wherever it is found I 



■ HJ H I | IMI | |I . 
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Riddle 93; 

To brass or tin I owe my birth, 

And am a thing of little worth ; 

But yet no matron is without me, 

And. woe. to her that dares to flout me. 

If plao'd too near the kitchen fire, 

I with the glowing heat expire ; 

Bat I drink deep, and soon begin 

At first to hum. and then to sing. 

Till by degrees my frenzy grows 

So very strong, it overflows. 

Now calm and sober I becomo ; 

And, till I drink again, am dumb ; 

But, twice a day (I blush for' the confession) 

I fall, at least,, into the same transgression. 



BUDDIE 94. 

Twas in- heaven pronouirc'd, twa* matter/d in hell, 
And echo caught faintly the sound as it fell ; 
On the confines of earth twas. permitted to rest, 
And the depths of the ocean its presence confessed;. 
'Twill be found inJfcetpnere when it's riven asunder,. 
Jfe seen in the jightniog, and heard, in the thunder,; 
Twas allotted to man in I bi&earliest breath, 
Attends at bis- birth, and awaits him in death ^ 
Presides o'er his happiness, honour, and health* 
la the prop of bis, home, and Uw end of bis wealth :. 
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In the heaps of the miser His hoarded with care, 
Bat is sore to be lost in the prodigal heir. 
It begins ev'ry hope, er'ry wisn if most bound, 
With the husbandman toils, and with monarehs is 

crown'd. 
Without it the soldier and seaman may roarii, 
Bat woe to the wretch that expels it from home* 
In the whispers of conscience its voice will be fdund, 
Nor e'en in the whirlwind of passion be drown'd. 
It will soften the heart; though deaf to the ear, 
Twill make it acutely and instantly bear. 
But in shade let it rest, like a delicate flower; 
Obi breathe on it softly— it dies in an hoar ! . 



Riddle 95. 

AH -ruling tyrant of the earth, 
To vilest slaves I owe my birtb. 
How is the greatest monarch bless'd, 
When in my gaudy Hvory dress'd ! 
No haughty nymph has power to run 
From me, or my embraces shun. 
Stabb'd to the heart, condemn'd to flame, 
My constancy is still the same. 
The favourite messenger of Jove, ■ 
And Lemnian god* consulting strove 
■To mmke.me glorious to the sight 
Of mortals, and the gods' delight: 
. Soon woild their altars»flame expire^ 
if I refartto fe*4 tie*** 



* . -» «.. 
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Riddle 96. 

By fate exalted high id place, 
Lo! here I stand with double face ; 
Superior none on earth I find, 
But see below me all mankind : 
Yet, as it oft attends the great, 
I almost sink with my own weight. 
At every motion undertook, 
The vulgar all consult my looks : 
i sometimes give advice in writing, 
But never of my own inditing* 
1 am a courtier in my way, 
For those who raised me I betray ; 
And some give out that I entice 
To lust, and luxury, and dice, 
Who punishments on me inflict, 
Because they find their pockets pick'd. 
By riding post I lose my health, 
And only to get others wealth. 



Riddle 97. 

The joy of man, the pride of brutes, 
Domestic subject for disputes, 
Of plenty thou the emblem fair, 
Adorn'd by nymphs with all their care, 
I saw thee rais'd to high renown, 
Supporting half the British crown ; 
And often have I seen thee grace 
The chaste Diana's infant (mot, ■ 
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And wbensoe'er yeu please to shine, 
Less useful is ber light than thine : 
Thy num'rous. fingers know their way, 
And oft. in Celia's tresses play. 



Riddle 98, 

Though I , alas 1 a pris'ner be, 
My trade is, pris'ners to set free. 
No slave his lord's commands obeys 
With such insinuating ways : 
My genius piercing, sharp, and bright, 
Wherein the men of wit delight ; 
The clergy keep me for their ease, 
And turn and wind me as they please. 
A new and wond'rous art t show 
Of raising spirits from below; 
In scarlet some, and some in white, 
They rise, walk round, jret never fright : 
In at each mouth the spirits pass, 
Distinctly seen as through a glass, 
O'er head and body make a rout, 
And drive at last all secrets out ; 
And still, the more I show my arty 
The more they open every heart 
A greater chemist none than I, 
Who from materials hard and dry 
Have taught men to extract with skill 
More, precious juiee than from a still. 
Although I'm often out of ease, 
I'm not atbam'd to show my face, 

E 



60 RIDDLE& 

Though at the table? of the great, — * 
I near the sideWar^ take^my seat; - 
Yet the plain 'squire,' when dinner* dene, 
Is never pleas'd till I make one*:' 
He kindly bids me near him stand. 
And often takes me by the hand. 
I twice a-day a hunting go, 
Tet never fail n> seize mj foo ; ' 

♦And, when I have him by the pole, . 
I drag him upwards from his bole, 
Though some are of so stubborn kind, 1 
I'm fore'd to leave a limb behind. 



Riddle 99* 

Deprived of root, and branch/ and Hod, ' 

Tet flow'rs I bear of every kind, 

And such is my prolific pow*r, 

They bloom in less than half an hour J. 

Yet standees by may plainly see 

They get no nourishment from me. 

My head with giddiness goes muni*; ■'■ 

And yet I firmly stand ray ground. 

All over naked I am seen, 

And painted like an Indian queen. 

No couple-beggar in the land > 

E'er join'dsuch nmnbera hand inhand f 

I join them fairly with a ringj -■ 

Nor oan our parson blame the thing ; 

And though no niatriage-wbrds are apolte> 

They part oat tfiH the tiv$ is broke \ ■ 
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Yet hypocrite itnatict cry, ..;. 

I'm but an, i^Tii^d. 09 high* 

And once •#>. wearer io th$ .town, 

A stauncb^CrorawelMan.kBook'd <no down. 

I lay a pris'ner twenty years, 

And then the jovial Cavaliers 

To their old post resforM all three, 

J mean the ''Church, the King, ami me* 



Riddle 100. 

Begotten, *nd boro, and dying, with noise,. 
The terror of women and pleasure of boys ; 
Like the fiction of poets concerning the wind* 
I'm chiefly unruly when strongest confin'd. 
For silver and gold I dont trouble my head, 
But all I delight in fa pieces of lead ; 
Except when I trade with a sbjp or a town, 
For then I make pieees of iron go down,. 
One property, more I would have you remark* 
No lady was ever more fond, of a spark ; 
The moment I get one my soul's all a«fire* 
I roar out.jmJF joy^ ajuA in transport expire. 



Riddle 101. 

I am jet-black, as you may see, 

The son of Pilch and gloomy Night* 

Yet all that know me will agree 
I'm dead, except I live in ligbU 



6» riddles: 

. My blood this day Is very tweet, 
To-morrow of a bitter juice ; 
like milk 'tis cried about tbe street, ' 
And so applied to different use. 

Most wond'rous is my magic pow'r i 
For with one colour I can paint; 

I'll make a demon a saint this bouiv 
Next, make a demon of a saint 

Through distant regions I can fly, 
Provide me with but paper wings, 

And fairly show a reason why 

There should be quarrels among kings* 



Riddle 102* 

All of as in one you'll find, 
Brethren of a wond'rous kind } 
Yet, among us all no brother 
Knows one tittle of the other* 
We in frequent councils are, 
And our marks of things declare, 
Where, to us unknown, a clerk 
Sits and takes them in the dark : 
He's the register of all 
In our ken, both great and small j 
By us forms his laws and rules ; 
He's our master, we bis tools ; 
Yet we can with greatest ease, 
Turn and wind him where we please* 
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- Most things^ -»* 4* rise and fall, 
And, as I please, ttaey'rB great or small ; 
Invading foes, without resistance, 
With ease I make torkeep'their distance. 
Again, as I'm disposed tbe foe 
Will come, though* not* foot and they go. 
Both mountaibs, woods, and hills, and rocks, . 
And gamesome .goats,. and fleecy flocks, 
And Jowing nerds^ and piping swains, 

' Come dancing to me o'er the plains. ' 
The greatest whale that swims the sea, 
Will strict obedience- pay to me. 
In vain from me the sailor flics : 
The quickest ship I can Aarprise, 
And turn it as X have a mind, 
And move it against tide and wind; 
Kay, bring me. here the tallest man, 
F1I squeeze him to a little span ; '. ' 
Or bring a lender child and pliant, 
You'll see' me ^{retcn' him to a giant; 
Nor shall they' in the least complain, ' 

Because my magic gives, no pain. 



Riddle 104. 

» » 

We are little brethren twain, 
Arbiters of loss and gain ; 
Many to our counters run, 
Some are made, and some undone : 
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But men find it to their cost, 
Few are made, but numbers lost : 
Though we play them tricks for eveiy 
Tet they always hope our favour. 



Riddle 105, 

J'appartenais autrefois a une reine de France, qui 
avail beaucoup d'esprit; et j'appartiens aujourd'but & 
une chose preeieuse, et a un enfant modest de Flore. 



a .J .' 

Riddle 106. 

From India's burning clime I'm brought, 
With cooling gales by zephyrs fraught ; 
For Iris, when she paints the sky, 
Shows not more different hues than I ; 
Kor can she change her form so fast,-* 
I'm now a sail, and now a mast 
I here am red, and there am green, 
A beggar there, and here a queen. 
I sometimes live in house of hair, 
And oft in hand of lady fair. 
I please the young, I grace the old, 
And am at once, both hot and cold. 
Now meditate and duly scan, 
And tell my titlejf you can. 
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^ ■ • 

An antient land, renown'd *b* Ms and armsy 

He who to painting gave sublimer charms; 

The man whose hand such matchless wonders wrought, 

" That one would almost say, tbo,marhle thought." 

Whose bright successor in these later days, 

Has gain'd the well-earn'd meed of deathless praise ; 

Spite of the fiend that merit will pursue, 

" But like the shadow, proves the substance 4ru«." 

These several names, if understood, declare 

Art's last perfection lovely, ohasto, and fair. 



Riddle 108. 

' ■ ■ < 

There is a book, which we may call 

(It's excellence is such,) 
Alone a library, though small ; 

The ladies thumb it much. 

Words none, things numerous it contains : 
And things with words compared, 

Who needs be told, that has his brains, 
Which merit most regard ? 

Ofttimes its leaves of scarlet hue, 

A golden edging boast ; 
And open'd, it displays to view, 

Twelve pages at the most. 
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Nor name, nor title, stamp'd behind, 

Adorns it's outer part ; 
But all within 'tis richly lined, **v 

A magazine of art. . 

The whitest hands that secret hoard. 

Oft visit : and the fair 
Preserve it in their bosom's stored, 

As with a miser's care. 

Thence implements of every size, 

And form'd for various use, 
(They need but to consult their eyes) 

They readily produce. 

The largest and the longest kind 

Possess the foremosVp age, 
A sort most needed by the blind, 

Or nearly such from age. 

The full-charged leaf, which next ensues, 

Presents in bright array, 
The smaller sort which matrons use, 

Not quite so blind as they. 

* » 

The third, the fourth, the fifth, supply 

What their occasions ask, 
Who with a more discerning eye, 

Perform a nicer task. 

But still with regular decrease, 

From size to size they fall, 
In every leaf grow less and less, 

The last are least of all. 
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O! what a fond of genias, pent 

In narrow spaee* it here ! 
ThU volume's method and intent 

How laminous and clear! 

It leave* no reader at a lews, 

Or posed, whoever reads ; 
No conoientator's tedious gloss, 

Nor even index needs. 

Search Bodley's many thousands o'er 

No book is treasured there, 
Nor yet in Granta's numerous store, 

That maj with this compare. 

No ! — Rival none in either host 

Of this was ever seen, 
Or that contents could justly boast 

So brilliant and so keen. 



Riddle 109. 

/ 

. . i , 

lietber derived from, heaven, or sprung from earth* 
Philosophers* or sages* mast decide ! 
emosthenes and Tully own'd my worth* 
With many a learned orator beside. 

II polished nations have confess'd my sway*, 
No author without me can hope to please*. 
lergy and laity my laws obey; 
I teach correctness* elegance, and ease.. 
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I have a numeroiwifamily, < whose naiaes 
Were long to tell .'and useless to relate* 

Each has his*diffcrcut office, • Ainctidna, 

His separate place, add nifl appointed state. 

My elder offspring ever present stay, . 

Some are just goings others wholly gone ; 
Some fix their prospects on a distant day, • 

The rest command or urge whatever is done. 

One other hint to this account I give, 
That what I an* you easily may guess; 

Whether you sleep or wake, or die or live, , 
*Tis I alone the Action can express. 
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*Tis strange ho w people disagree, 

About the title due to me ; 

By some I'm. thought a gavage beast. 

But what is still a better jest, 

To others I a waggon seem, 

Though I have Neither shaft nor beanv 

Again I was a human creature, 

Yet wanting every, limb and feature}: '• 

'Tis likewise «ate,F pointers keep, ■ ■ 

Who never bark, nor ever leap; 

In short I am so very etreeg*, 

That should you through all nature range^ 

In all your course you cannot meet 

A thing more odd, or more complete*. 
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Riddle 111. 

I first am found belonging to a god, 
With rapid pinions and a twisted rod ; 
In story next His said, that T possess 
The power of crowning wishes with success. 
, Upon the scholar I appropriate sit, 
Ensign of learning, and the badge of wit : 
But what is strange, but notrodrelatrange than true, 
I'm always call'd the badge of folly too. 
I give the soldier half his martial 1 air, 
And I improve and decorate the fair. 
These are my partial triumphs during day, 
At night I boast an untversaF sway ; 
If in. the morning many seem to scout me, 
It's pretty certain they'll, not sleep without me* 



Riddle 112. 

Tis true I have both face and handsj 
And move before your eye* 

Vet when I go, my body stands* . . 
And when I stand, I lie. 



Riddle 113. 

There was a thing a fall month' old, 
When Adam was no more j 

But ere that thing was live weeks ofa, 
Adam was years fivescore; 
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RipDtfi 114. 

What is the most profitable creature, that men eat 

least of? 



Riddle 115. 

What is that, the more you lay on the faster it 

wasteih? 



Riddle 116. 

Amongst the Gnomes we took our birth, 
Bmbosom'd in our mother earth. 
Where we remained in calm repose. 
Till man, the author of our woes, 
Discovert! our retreat at last. 
And now all hope of peace is past : 
He hacks, be hews, he breaks our bones, 
As if they were so many stones ; 
And then in sombre garments dight, 
He brings us tp the open lights- 
But only to insult our pain, 
And throws us into caves again. 
There, in vile durance closely pent, 
The remnant of our life is spent; 
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And, like a second Polypbeme, 

Oar tyrant hits upon this scheme — 

To chose bis victims day by day, 

And on his blazing altars lay. 

And by such means this murd'rous sinner 



fr Procures the comforts of a dinner. 



Riddle 117. 

la ev'ry gift of Fortune I abound, 
In me is e?'ry rice and ?irtue found ; 
With black, and blue, and green, myself I paint, 
Witkme an Atheist stands before a Saint; 
Far above Nature I make Art precede, 
And before Sov'reigns give the Poor the lead. 
Many wno're calPd the learned and the wise, 
Did I not help them, you would oft despise. 
Nay, more— within my grasp together bound, •' 
The King, the Beggar, and the Harlot's found. 
In one thing I excel the proudest lords,— 
You always may depend upon my words. 



Riddle 118. 

I'm sometimes very honest, sometimes not, 
And lest sincere at court than in a cot ; 

F 
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Sometimes I pleasure give, and sometimes jmin, 
And now I praise bestow, and now disdain. 
The lovelier I appear when small my throne; 
Enlarge but this, and all my beauty's gone. 
Sullen and silent when my friends are gone, 
I am invisible, if left alone. " 
Few things there are, at least but few I know, 
Which cost so little, and so much bestow. 



Riddle 119. 

Tho'so light is my weight that no strength is requir'd, 
They who take me abroad are oftentimes tir'd ; 
Short, long, narrow, broad, of materials not strong, 
The forms I assume to rude fingers belong ; 
Under thousands of names I am every day seen, 
And of very great use to dull people have been : 
Nay, often the.vulgarest creatures on earth,, 
Take me fromJthe hands of the noblest in birth. 
Me the folks of the country in gen'ral disown, 
So civil and gay, I'm fit only for town. 
In the coldest of winters my back is quite bare, 
Yet so little I find of compassion or care, 
That as soon as I'm seen, I'm thought worthy of none, 
My service is past, and my business is done. 
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Riddle 120. 

What could man do without my aid, 
Or what each fair, industrious maid? 
I lead the first o'er sea and land, 
The second takes me by the band, 
Presses me close, with care and skill, 
And makes me do whatever she will. 
I cannot boast of many charms — 
I've neither feet, nor legs, nor arms ; 
But all allow I have an eye, 
So fine, it may with beauty vie. 
I fear I many wounds impart ; 
Shod blood, but never touch the heart. 
They who would contemplate my end, 
(For that's the point where I offend,) 
Sharply to look about must mind, 
Or me much sharper they will find. 



RjDPUB.121. 

From the dark caverns of the earth* 
Our family derive their birth j 
By nature we appear to view 
A rugged and a ntubhora. crew/* 
But Vulcan's brawny sons, by art* 
Soften the hardness of our heart i 
Give to a slender shape its grace* - 
And a bright polish to. our face. 
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Thus education makes us mild, 
Pliant and ductile as a etaild. 
Survey th' attire of man, you'll trace 
Our friendship for the human race. 
We love mankind, indeed we do, 
Our actions prove our speeches true. 
But, what is wond'rous strange to name, 
The aged female is our flame. 
When strength decays and optics fail* 
And cold and penury prevail, 
Our labours spare the matron's, sight*. 
We ask, but faint supplies of light ; ' 
Kindly our ancient dames regale, 
With food, with fuel, and with ale. 
We, as associates to mankind, 
All act; our various parts assign'dt 
No useless hands obstruct our schemes,. 
We suit qur numbers to our themes. 
Hence only two of us apply 
To form a bandage for the thigh ; 
But, when the gray, industrious Peg 
Demands a vestment for the leg, 
'TIS then in little crowds we join, 
To aid the matron's wise design* 
Thus four or five of us you'll see* 
And each as busy as a bee ; 
Besides a kind assistant near, 
Which Peg had stuck athwart her ear. 

Now, lasses,, if our name you'll tell* 
And vow you'U always use us well* 
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We'll grant your wish to change your life, 
And make each fair a happy wife., 



Riddle 122. 

To you, fair maidens, I address, 
,,' Sent to adorn your life; 
And she who first my name can guess, 
Shall Ifirst be made a wife. 

From the dark womb of mother earth, 

To mortals' aid I come j 
Bat, ere I can receive my birth, 

I many shapes assume. 

Passive by nature, yet I'm made 

As active as the roe ; 
And oftentimes with equal speed. 

Thro' flow'ry lawns I go. 

When wicked men their wealth consume, 
And leave their children poor, 

To me tneir daughters often come, , 
And I increase their store* 

■ 

The women of the wiser kind 

Will not indeed refuse me ± 
But yet I never once could find 

That maids of honour use me* 
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The lily hand and brilliant eye- 
May charm without my Aid ;- 

Beauty may many a shaft supply* 
And lo?e inspire the maid. 

But let th* enchanting nymph be told, 

Unless I grace her life, 
She must have wond'rous store of gold*. 

Or make a wretched wife. 

Altho' I never hope to rest,. 

With Christians I go forth; 
And while they worship to the East,. 

I prostrate to the North. 

If you suspect hypocrisy, 

Or think me insincere, 
Produce the zealot who, like me, 

Can tremble and adhere. 



Riddle 123. 

Something — nothing — as you use me > 
-dmall or hulky, as you choose me ; 
Short-liv'd child of grief and pain, 
Live for a moment— die again.. 
Eternity I bring to view, 
The sun, and all the planets, too l 
The moon and* I may disagree, 
But all the world resembles me. 
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Riddle 124. 

Let ancient monarch* boast of heavenly birth*. 

And look with spqrn upon the sons of earth, 

Or bribe the bard; with fictions tales to prove 

Their near alliance to the thunderer, Jove-; 

More justly I supernal birth may claim* 

From Heaven I sprung, and Heaven bestowM my, 

name ; 
T^he Almighty Ruler of the earth and sky 
Approv'd me well) and angels sung for joy 
To hail my coming ; countless tribes repair/. 
And music fills the circling fields of air ; 
With pleasure men behold my smiling face, 
And rich and poor my heavenly beauties trace ;, 
I spread my sov'reign sway from pole to pole, , 
Where cities rise* or. hriny oceans jroll. 
My worth is known to men of every tongue, 
And Milton -greets me in his heavenly songj 
Yirtue and honour all my steps attend, 
And heAV'n-born truth has been my constant friendv 
But I've a sister that my presence -shuns, 
With frowning face, and black as Afric's sons. 
She, for- her deeds*, fbonreomfort will be driven, 
For Scripture says, she ne'er. shall enter Heaven j 
But I shall dwell before th' -eternal throne, 
When stars are fled, and earth no longer known y 
A bright memorial of celestial grace, 
And never, never quit that blissful place. 
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Riddle 125. 

I am by flaAure soft as silk^ . 

By nature too as white as miU&£. 

I am a constant friend to man* ' • . t » 

And serve bins ev'ry way I can. 

When dipt in wax, or plung'd in oil* . 

I make his winter ev'nings smile; 

By India taught I spread his. bed, 

Or deck bis fav'rite Celiacs bead ; 

Her gayest garbs I oft compose, 

And, ah ! .sometimes"— I wipe her nose* 



Riddle 126. 

I am a small volume, and frequently bound 

In silk, satin, silver, or gold ; 
My worth and my praises the females resound* 

By females my science is told. 

My leaves are all scarlet, my letters are steel, 
Each letter contains a great treasure ; 

To the poor they bring lodging, and fuel, and meat* 
To the rich, entertainment and pleasure. 

The sempstress explores me by day and by night 
Not a page but she turns o'er and o'er j 

Tho* sometimes I injure the milliner's sight, 
Still I add to her credit and store. 
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^Tis true I am seldom regarded by men, 

Tet what would the males do witboat me I 

Let them boast of their head, or boast, of their pea, 
Still vain is their boast if they float me* 



Riddle 127* 

Although you boast thro' ages darky. 
Tour pedigree from Noah's ark, . 

Painted on parchment nice ; 
I'm older still, for I was there,. 
And before that I did appear. 

With Eve in Paradise. 

For I was Adam— * Adam I ; 
And I was Ere — and Eve was I, 

In spite of wind and weather : 
But, mark me, Adam was not I, 
Neither was mistress Adam I,. 

Unless they were together* 

Suppose, then, Eve and Adam talking— 
With all my heart ! but if they're walking, 

There ends all simile ; 
For though iVe tongue, and often talk, 
And though I've legs K yet, when I walky 

It puts an end to me. 

Not such an end but that I've breath,. 
Therefore to such a kind of death. 
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I make bat small objection ; 
For soon I come again in view. 
And, though a Christian, yet 'tis true, 

I die by resurrection. : 



» i 



#r 



Riddle 128. 

My toils are various and not few, 

I play the household drudge far you, 

And oft through lane, and street, and alley* 

Officious in my duty, sally : 

Yet was I born for nobler ends ; 

O'er prostrate crowds my voice descends* 

Where fragrant censors round are toss'd* 

And pious breasts devoutly cross'd ; 

Of bridal joy, the gay parade, 

Were cold and dim without 'my aid. 

Oh, would these cares were all the fates 

Had destiri'd mine,-~but yet awaits 

Another and more sad employ $ 
When the deep grave has cloVd o'er, all*' 

To mourn the wreck of human joy*. . 
And bid the tear-drops faster fall. 
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For vigilance and courage true,. 

I've no superiors — equals few, 

Which make me by th' industrious pric^ 

But by the indolent despis'd j 
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Bold and alert I meet the foe, 
In all engagements valour shew ; 
And if lie prove too proud to yield, 
One falls before we quit the field. 
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Riddle 130. 

From abroad a prisoner brought, 

I soon the English tongue was' taught, 

And pleas'd my lord so well, 
He introduced me to his spouse, 

Where I in comfort dwell ; 

For when the sky's serene and clear, 
I g;o abroad to take the air, 

And to ^observe what passes ; 
Where learning half the tricks in town, , , 
I make remarks on ev'ry clown, 
And laugh at lads and lasses. 

When thus I'm tir*d, I call a coach, 
Bold and regardless of reproach, 

Then whistle, sing, and cough ; 
And, having teaz'd the man awhilto, 
With the imposture pleas'd, I smile ? 

And bid the knave walk off. 
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Light though my body Is, arid wrtall, > ■*''■ 
Tho* I hare wings tofly withal, •"■ •■* * 
And thro' the air may rove; ^ •''■ »• ^'i 
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Yet, was I not bj nature press ty 
in ease and indolence I'd rest. 
And never chuse to move. 

,f tis beatingmakes me diligent : 
'▼Then beat, and on an errand seilt, 

I hurry to and fro$ 
And, like an idle boy at school, 
Whom nothing but the rod can rule, 
.Improve at ev'ry blow. 



Riddle 132. 

The sages say that every tbing 
Must from mere form and matter spring) 
Be the materials what they will, 
From form they take their value still. 
SYem form my influence I receive ^ 
And, what 4s given tome, I give ;— 
-My power it such as to combine 
Things most unlike, and make them John— 
The mountain-goat and lowland sheep, 
Mix witb the monster of the deep ; 
The silkworm and the ox I range, 
Together in a union strange. 
The world of plants its tribute sends, 
And art its glad assistance lends* 
Who would not think, if this be true, 
The foremost honours were my duo? 
Yet from my rank I'm ml ways east— 
The first in use, in name U* 4l«fc 
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Riddle 133. 

I am rough, I am smooth, 

I am wet, I am dry; 
My station is low, 
And my title is high ; 
The King my lawful master is,— 
I'm us'd by all, though only his. 



Riddle 134. 

Kitty, a fair bat forward maid, 
Kindled a flame which I deplore ; 

The hood-wink'd boy I call'd to aid, 

Muoh of his near approach afraid, . 
So fatal to my suit before. 

At length he came, propitious to my aid ; 
I saw him mount from earth to air, 
And soon he clear'd with dexl'rous care 
The bitter relics of my former flame.— 
Say, by what title or what name 

Shall 1 this youth address ? 
Cupid and he are not the same-* 
But both can raise or quench a flame;— 

I'll kiss you, if you guess. 
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Riddle 135. 

The child of genius* I'm consign'd to fame, 
By curious artists of no vulgar name j 
The gay delight of laughing girh and boys, 
In youth's best prime, intent on fleeting joys; 
Fond of th'rHusions fancy's pencil draws. 
And ever prone to view me with applause, 
Averse to powerful Sol's profusive light, 
I fly to tapers, and the reign of night; 
Like vice, suspicious of day's garish eye, 
In shades alone my boasted arts I try : 
In close-shut room I take my passive stand- 
Around me wait a gay, expectant band, 
Eager my pleasing mysteries to view, 
And gaze with transports on the feats I show. 
By me display'd before their wond'ring eyes, 
The past, the present, and the future rise ; 
By me inform'd, they mark the virtuous deed. 
Bright honour's fame, and bravery's well-earn'd meed; 
By me they learn the infamy and shame, 
That brands the villain's dark, un hallo w'd name; 
While airs melodious wait my moral strain, 
To charm the list'ning ear, and win the blooming train. 
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Riddle 136. 

Ye nine, descend from jour Aonian hill,. 
And deign to guide ft minor's humble quill, 
Who now commences in a first effort, 
To please the fair, and aid their Christmas sport, 
Begs their attention to his mystic lore. 
And hopes to tell a tale ne'er told before.— 
To boast of birth were spending time in vain— 
Ere Moses liv'd, began my direful reign. 
And since, I've oft been seen at various times, 
In different nations and in different climes* 
Tho' His a long, for yon a happy while, 
Since I've been seen upon this favoured isle, 
When I appear, how dreadful is my rage 1 
How keenly felt by ev*ry sex and age ! 
If slaughter makes a hero, sure I'm one, 
Tho' I ne'er battles gain'd, nor vict'ries won ; 
If it were slaughter that rais'd Casar's name, 
Than Caesar I am greater far in fame. 
But tho' when whole (as I have said before) 
I seldom visit fam'd Britannia's shore, 
Yet, when one third is taken from my name, 
I then am known to many a British dame: 
When whole, I often sweep both dale and hill— 
Disjoin'd, I'm mostly found by some cool rill;. 
Or in some town plac'dlow in boggy ground, 
Or else, perhaps, by marshes compass'd round; 
And should ye chance near water e'er to stray, 
Beyond the limits of refulgent day,— 
Tis not unlikely, after such a roam, 
That I, with pallid hue, atten4 yon home* 
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Riddle 137. 

In colours I'm various— 

A cameleon in change ; 
Through stars, crowns, and diamonds 

I take a wide range : 
Then, leaving these treasures 

Of nobles and kings, 
I tarn me to flowers, 

And humbler things. 
I'm uniform always— 

And that you'll think strange ; 
For one so capricious, 

An instant will change. 



Riddle 138. 

What is that which is in the constant possession of 
every human being ; which cannot be bought, yet ha* 
been sold : it is invisible— never seen, but often felt. 



Riddle 139. 

Deep in the bosom of the earth* 

I lie conceal'd from sight, 
Till man, who ransacks nature through* 

Displays my form to light. 
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Yet, whon I first salute the view, 

I'm rode and void of use; 
Till frost, which other objects binds, 

Assists to set me loose. 

Then, polish'd by the artist's hands, 

In wood I'm closely bound ; 
And where fair learning calls ber sons, 

My ready help is found. 

To me the sciences are known, — 

In Algebra I shine ; 
In Mathematics often deal, 

And make eaoh problem mine. 

To me the wisest beads submit, 

The deepest scholars bend ; 
And, though I neither read nor write,. 

I'm learning^ common friend. 

Of neither sense nor love possessed, 

The strongest senae I aid ; 
Relieve the mem'ry of its load, 

And ease the studious bead. 

Yet soon my knowledge is effac'd, 

And ev'ry trace is lost ; 
And oft again I'm fill'd with lore, 

Nor feel the conscious boast. 
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Riddle 140. 

I am just two and two— I am hot, I am cold, 
And the parent of numbers that cannot be told ; 
I am lawful— unlawful ;— a duty— a fault; 
I am often sold dearly— worth nothing when bought;. 
An extraordinary boon, and,a matter of course, 
And yielded with pleasure — when taken by force. 



-\ 



Riddle 141. 

In vain you struggle to regain me, 
When lost, you never can obtain me ; 
And yet, what's odd, you sigh and fret, 
Deplore my loss, and have me yet. 
And often using me quite ill, 
And seeking ways your slave to kill, — 
Then promising in future you 
Will give to me the homage due. 
Thus we go on from year to year, — 
My name pray let the party bear. 



Riddle 142. 

I'm very handy at all work, 
Be it coarse or fine ; 

Oft to industry lend an aid. 
And forward its design. 
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By men and women both retain'd, 

I grumble at no task ; 
Without a murmur toil all night, 

And no reward I ask. 

Though apt at everything I do, 
And following each rule, 

Yet at my mistress's commands, 
I often go to school. 
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Priz'd by the gay and debonair, 

The youthful swain, and blooming fair, 

The giddy sons of folly ; 
Rever'd in every age and clime, 
I raise the soul to themes sublime, 

I chase dull melancholy. 
I'm loud, I'm soft, I'm quick, I'm slow, 

I'm merry and I'm sad ; 
At times I thrill the heart with woe, 

At times I make it glad. 
'Tis mine to smooth the brow of care, 
To soothe the child of dark despair ; 
Tis mine to r»f*e ,the rapturous sigh 
Of purestj^oydfas ecstasy. . 
And I can make the* bosom glow 
Wfu»All.tbe luxury of woe ; 
And I^can fill with sore dismay,—- 
Witness the battle's deadly fray, 

Where I, alas! am found: 
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I bid the. viator* onward speed, 
O'er heaps of dying, heaps of dead ;— 
The courser's hoofs are stain'd with gore* 
Yet still I bid the battle roar, 

And spread confusion round. 
And I attend the martial throng, 
As they in solemn state along, 
With arms revers'd and measured tread. 
Bear to the tomb the mighty dead. 
But, turn me to a brighter scene, 
The rural fite upon the green, — 
There, too, ami; and, tho' unseen, 

Am no unwelcome guest : 
And oft where bridal feasts are spread, 
My genial influence I shed, 

And give eaeh joy a zest. 



Riddle 144, 

Ere from the east arose the lamp of day, 
Or Cynthia gilds the night with paler ray— 
Ere earth was form'd, or ocean knew its plaoe, 
Long* long anterior to the human race 
I did exist; in chaos I was found, 
When awful darkness shed its gloom around ; 
In heaven I dwell, in tfitte bright realms above, 
And in the radiant ranks of angels move ; 
But when th* Almighty, otitis powerful call, 
Made out of nothing this stopen^us ball, 
I did appear, and still upon Qtfj^wth 
Am daily seen, and every daj 




Y 
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With Adam I in paradise was seen, 

When the vile serpent tempted Eve to sin ; 

And, since the fall, I with the human race 

Partake their shame and manifest disgrace. 

In the dark caverns of old ocean drear 

I ever was, and ever shall appear. 

In every battle firmly I have stood. 

When plains seem, lav'd, whole oceans dy *d with blood. 

Bat, hold — no more ; — it now remains with you 

To find me oat, and bring me forth to view. 



Riddle 145. 

In glossy black or white I'm dress'd, 
In spotted or in mottled vest ; 
Graceful in form, in limb, and feature, 
I am a very pretty creature ; 
But, tho* I look demure and sweet, 
I am at heart an arrant cheat : 
Dispos'd to cruelty and ill, 
I torture first, and then I kill. 
By right four legs belong to me, 
But sometimes I am made with three ; 
And then,, presumptuously aspire 
To the first place at every fire. 
In metaphor, I have but two, 
And of this species not a few 
Are said to be so very evil, 
That to speak of them is not civil. * 
I have one tail for common dse ; 
But when my nature's more profuse, 
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I sorrow bring and dread affright, 
To many an unlucky wight. 
My secret now but half conceal'd, 
By you will quickly be reveal'd. 



a— e 



Riddle 146. 

I'm us'd by ladies, monks, and popes, 
Composed of diamonds, ribbons, ropes; 
With pious virgins I am found, 
And silent hermits I surround : 
The feign'd astrologer to me 
Owes half of his celebrity t 
Venus, by my guardian care, 
Was more bewitching and more fair* 
Ladies, may you successful prove, 
As the once fabled Queen of Love! 
But use your pow'r in better part, 
Not to betray but win the heart 



Riddle 147. 

Tf wo beaux are Harriet's constant pride, 
For ever dangling at her side ; 
An inch their due, they take an ell,— 
The name of Harriet's beaux pray telk 



RIDDLES. 63 



Riddle 148. 

What sometimes sennet to warm myself, 
And what secures the miser's pelf: — 
These, when connected, will display 
A thing that's carried every day. 
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What two persons are those, whose powers are equal, 
and whose influence extends from pole to pole? 



Riddle 150. 

Pray tell me, ladies, if you can, 
Who is that highly favoured man, 
Who r though ho marry many a wife, 
May still luro single all hit. life * 



Riddle 15}. 

Men to the specious sacrifice, 

The real disregard ; 
Each glitt'ring toy attracts their eyes, 

And gains a false reward. 



64 RIDDLES. 

Bat there are none whose mental sight 

Can penetrate the shade ; 
O'er error's mist induce the light, 

And spurn deception's trade. 

Yet some there are, and such will own 
How bright my merits shine ; 

In wisdom's eyes I'm richer shewn 
Than fam'd Golconda's mine. 

By me extended commerce reigns, 
And rolls from shore to shore ; 

I mark the pole in azure plains, 
Nor dread the tempest's roar. 

Relying on my friendly aid, 

The sailor smiles serene, 
Where clouds the blue expanse o'erspread, 

And sans arise in vain. 

Yet mean my form and low my birth, 

No gaudy tints I show ; 
Drawn from my fertile mother earth, 

Through purging fires I go. 

Till fashion'd by the artist's skill, 
He ties the marriage-chain, 

When I my destin'd ends fulfil, 
And long my love remains. 
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Riddle 152. 

There is a word in the English language, the two 
first letters of which signify a male, the three first a 
female, the four first a great man, and the whole a 
great woman. 



Riddle 153. 

^ Before a circle let appear, 

Twice twenty-five an 4 five in rear ; 
One fifth of eight subjoin, and then 
You'll quickly find what conquers men. 



Riddle 154. 

A shoemaker makes shoes without any leather, 
With all the four elements put togettu 
Fire, water, earth, and air, — 
And every customer takes two pair. 



Riddle 155. 

Wonderful being ! whose tremendous power 
In wrath wide rolling o'er each earthly thing, 

Destroys within the space of one short hour, 
The lowly cot or palace of the king : 

H 
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Yet by thy cheering influence alone, 

Infusing pleasure and gay blooming health, 

We leave our country and our darling home 
In search of science and untasted wealth. 

To thee ire owe the large and rich supply 

That commerce yields to every favour'd shore ; 

But thou oft causest the sad widow's sigh, 
And all the evils orphans most deplore. 

Where thou wert form'd, or whence thy wond'rous birth, 
No mortal yet the secret e'er has found ; 

Yet we acknowledge thy stupendous worth, 
Still felt and dreaded to earth's utmost bound. 



Riddle 156. 

Ye riddling wits I pray attend, 
To one who always was your friend, 
And set me fbrth in public view, 
Tho'oft I'm seen, and nothing new. 
With women I do always dwell, 
From Lady Daw to lowly Nell : 
But on mankind I seldom wait, 
Not even in their greatest state; 
Unless they to the law belong, 
Then I assist them — in the wrong. 
Had I ne'er been, all people own, 
Nor want, nor woe, had e'er been known. 
In witchcraft I am known to deal, 
Am much conoera'd for public weal ; 
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Yet never in the Court abide, 

Nor in the city could reside ; 

But I in ev'ry town appear, 

And if you look, you'll find me there: 

In short I'm found with ev'ry wretch, — 

But hold^-'tis needless more to teach. 



Riddle 157. 

Ye fam'd enigmatists, pray now disclose, 
From whence, or where, my origin arose : 
Was it in ages of remotest date 
I first appealed, then reach'd the regal state? 
Was it from moral or religious laws, 
(As great effects succeed a trifling cause,) 
I have obtain'd my consequence with man, 
His honour settled, and designed the plan ? 
Suppose it Nimrod, that recorded chief, 
Some petty tyrant, or a powerful thief, 
First took the bint ; a favourite symbol wore 
The hi'roglyphic of his barbarous power. 
Let us admit that gallantry or pride, 
A thirst of glory, honour for its guide, 
Or martial prowess, enemy to fears, 
Increas'd my power with revolving years, 
Till mighty Edward, from the Gallic rout, 
Inclos'd the space, and circled me about 
With royal fence, extending far and wide 
Two trusty chiefs, as guards on either side. 
Within these bounds is found the blooming rose & 
Then by the lily see the thistle grows ; 
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And music dwells which sets the soul on fire, 
From silver Strings of the melodious lyre. 
Sometimes in sacred places I'm confin'd, 
At others mount and traverse in the wind ; 
Or, felon like, in irons I remain, 
Confin'd and fix'd against the solid plain. 
Now, Gents and Ladies, I must take my leave, 
Yet not before a hint or two I give ; 
An English college, with peculiar art, 
Dissects each member, quarters every part. 



Riddle 158, 

Direct or reverse, you may read me, ye fair, 
The one way a number, the other a snare. 



Riddle 159. 

There is a certain natural production, which is 
neither animal, vegetable, nor mineral : it commonly 
exists from two to six feet from the earth's surface ; 
it is neither male nor female, but oftenest between 
both ; has neither height, breadth, width, or thick- 
ness ; it is often mentioned in the Old Testament, and 
stands strongly recommended in the New; and is at the 
same time subservient to the purposes of fidelity and 
treachery. 
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Riddle 160. 

Slain to be sav'd, with much ado and pain, 
Scatter'd, dispers'd, and gather'd up again ; 
Withered tho' young, sweet tho' not perfum'd, 
And carefully laid up to be consum'd. 



Riddle 161. 

A monosyllable I am, a reptile I vow, 
If yoa put me together, I'm syllables two ; 
I'm English, I'm Latin, Pm one or the other, 
What's English for one half is Latin for t'other. 



Riddle 162. 

I am a little saucy thing, 
Made up of seven letters, 

Within my tail I bold a sting, 
And often bite my betters. 



Riddle 163. 

When first o'er Psyche's angel breast, 
Love's yet nntruant pinions play'd; 

If either parent's charms possessed 
My birth, their mutual flame betray'd. 
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No limbs my airy charms obscure, 
No bone my elfin form sustains ; 

Yet blood I boast, as warm as pure 
As that which throbs in Hebe's veins. 

I sleep with beauty, watch with fear, 
I rise in modest youth's defence ; 

And swift appear if danger's near 
The snow-drop path .of innocence. 

Sometimes in Themis' haM I'm seen, 
But soon those sterner duties fly; 

On flow'ry banks, or Tillage green, 
My parents gentler came to try. 

Love's sunshine beam'd from brightest eyes, 
Less cheer his votary's painful duty, 

Than my auspicious light which flies 
Like meteors o'er the heaven of beauty. 



Riddle 164. 

In Gothic towers and palaces I dwell,. 

In deep recesses of the hollow'd cell ; 

In gloomy caves, where man ne'er darM 

His form to trust, my plaiutive voice is heard. 

'Mongst hollow rocks, I take my airy flight, 

My form secluded still from mortal sight ; 

Bred by the offspring of the human mind, 

I to the word an instant passage find. 

Yet short the space of time my life can boast, 

•Born in one moment, in another lost ; 
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I once a nymph sported on the plains, 
The pride and glory of the neighbouring swains;. 
Till, cross'd in love, I left my native glade, 
My form consum'd, and dwindled to a shade* 



Riddle 165. 

When from this life grim death the husband takes^ 
And of his wife a lonely widow makes, 
Then into being I am brought you'll find, 
For oft I ease the sad desponding mind ; 
Yet not with grief alone do I abound, 
"With the excess of joy I'm sometimes found. 
Cut off my head, and then a thing you'll view, 
Which makes you understand what I tell yotf : • 
Join right my head, and then cut off my tail, 
Then to your eyes it quickly will reveal 
A fav'rite that is of no small renown, 
With ladies both in country and in town* 



Riddle 166. 

Three feet I have, but ne'er attempt to go, 
And many nails thereon, but not one toe. 



Riddle 167. 

Form'd half beneath and half above the earth, 
We sisters owe to art our second birth ; 
The smiths' and carpenters* adopted daughters* 
Mads on the earth to travel o'er the waters. 
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Swifter we move, the straiter we are bound ; 
Yet neither touch the sea, nor air, nor ground. 
We serve the poor for use, the rich for whim, 
Sink when it rains, and when it freezes swim. 



Riddle 168. 

What is that which sweetens life, 
Found in sister, friend, or wife ; 
Something more than beauty dear, 
Chasing gloom, dispelling fear ; 
Always gay, yet never changing, 
Slightly through each circle ranging ; 
Bringing joy, content, or mirth, 
To the sweet domestic hearth; 
This great charm shall ever last, 
Till the days of life be pass $ 
And in memory fresh shall bloom, 
Over the lamented tomb ; 
When fatal death has struck the blow, 
And laid his lovely victim low. 



Riddle 169. 

The god of wealth, as authors tell, 
And where good souls are said to dwell ; 
What should exist 'twist man and wife, 
Devoid of turbulence, or strife ; 
The constant source of happiness ; 
And what all wish for, more or less; 
The ipitials join'd, will plainly show 
The choicest blessing here below. 
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Riddle 170. 

We are so like in form and feature, 

That all must think us twins by nature ; 

When in high life by chance we move, 

Not Hebe or the Queen of Love, 

With us in smoothness can compare, 

Or has complexion half so fair. 

To concerts, balls, and routs we go; 

Are seen at every brilliant show : 

We mingle with the jocund throng, 

Who lead the sprightly dance along* 

But grief to joy must now succeed, 

And we, atlir'd in sable weed, 

The solemn funeral attead, 

Of the lost father or the friend ; 

But as insensible as they 

Who form'd the pomp in long array,. 

When all our services are o'er, 

And we, grown old, can please no more,. 

We both partake one common lot, 

Neglected first, and then forgot. 



Riddle 171. 

I am a substance soft and light, 
Hard, and quite heavy, if spelt right. 
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Riddle 172. 

For me, all western India yields its stores ; 
Others I seek on Java's sultry shores ; 
The Grecian Islands give a fall supply, 
And fatted oxen to enrich me, die ; 
But yet, though wealthy, mark my fatal doom :- 
Pent in the precincts of a narrow room, 
Thrown into burning caverns, where the day 
Has never pierc'd with his refulgent ray ; 
'Till, panting with intolerable heat, 
I'm serv'd up on the tables of the great. 



Riddle 173. 

Is it demanded where I dwell ? 
I answer, in a costly cell ; 
Reclin'd upon my mother's bed, 
Where I am nurs'd and duly fed ; 
But if I quit this lov'd retreat, 
I'm honour'd by the rich and great : 
The lovely fair, of me possest, 
Will clasp me to her snowy breast ; 
And oft I prove the purest gem 
Found in a royal diadem. 
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Riddle 174. 

Listen ta my plaintive ditty, 

While I all my woes delate, 
Ye, whose bosoms swell with pity, 

Learn to shun my dreadful fate. 

I was once a lovely creature, 

Exquisite in air and face ; 
Youth sat smiling on each feature, 

All my movements teem'd with grace. 

But I lov'd forbidden beauty, 
Which I never could possess ; 

And forsook the path of doty, 
Seeking fancied happiness. 

Now a flower, my senses failing, 
Robb'd of every true delight, 

Yet a sweet perfume exhaling, 
And array'd in spotless white. 

In your garden should you find me, 
Near some fountains dewy brink; 

Let my fatal tale remind ye, 
E'er it be too late to think. 

Tis not by ourselves caressing, 

We can ever happy prove $ 
£very true and real blessing 

Friendship gives, when join'd to love. 
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Riddle 175* 

Ce qui embellit la beaute meme, 
Ce qu'on ne retrouve guere, 
Quand elle est une fois perdac ; 
Celle qui preside a I'astronomie; 
Et l'historien qui depeint les moeurs 
Dans traits de plume, — forment 
Ce que tout le monde a, ou veut avoir. 



Riddle 176. 

A word that is made of three vowels alone, 
And is backward and forward the same ; 

Though it speaks but a word, makes its sentiments 
known, 
And to beauty lays principal claim. 





Riddle 177. 

I'm a very good thing of a moderate size, 
My heart many curious materials supplies ; . 
But men are so cruel, I'm thrash'd and I'm beat, 
Till I give up my offspring for mortals to eat. 
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Riddle 178. 

From shrubs and from trees, and vast caverns below, 

By the toil of men's bodies our being wo owe ; 

But we're odd kind* of beings, and strange ^pranks 

have play'd, 
Some we've delighted, and some made afraid. 
If two of us meet, Sir, nay, if we be three, 
All things topsy-turvy we turn presently ; 
But, then, if our number increases to Tour, 
We set all things to right, Sir, as they were before. 
No hands ever had we, or colour e'er saw, 
Nor ever us'd crayon or pencil to draw, 
Yet we paint with such delicate colour and shade, 
And in such true proportion our fingers are made, 
That we challenge Vandyke and the fam'd Angela, 
Such excellent pieces as ours are to show. 



Riddle 179. 

What is the longest and the shortest thing in the 
world? The swiftest and the slowest? The most 
indivisible and the most extended ? The least valued 
and the most regretted ? Without which nothing can 
be done ? Which devours all that is small, yet gives 
life to all that is great ? 



Riddle 180. 

Repondez moi, quelle est cette petite fleur, 
Qu\ra dH jolie quand il ne fait pas jour ? 

. I 
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Riddle 181. 

When Phoebus darts his early ray* 
I then in sparkling gems appear, 

Brash'd from the fragrant hawthorn's spray, 
Transient and bright as beauty's tear t 

For I adorn the queen of flowers 
Trembling on the verdant lawn ; 

I'm seen in Flora's rosy bowers 
And am exhal'd as soon as born. 



Riddle 182. 

Soft as the dews from heav'n descend, 

And genial influence shower- 
So sweet am I : the culprit's friend 
In many a dreadful hour. 

If e'er I come within thy breast, 
Let me be cherish'd there; 

And honourM as a noble guest, 
Well worth your utmost care* 



Riddle 183. 

I from Siberia's frozen realms am brought, 
Or in the wilds of Canada am sought ; 
But soon by art a domicile I form, 
At once convenient, elegant, and warm* 
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Yet in the campus of this pretty cell, 

But two inhabitants can hope to dwell £ 

Here snag and warm, in spite of wind and weather, 

They both may live most lovingly together. 

When Spring returns, with blooming flowerets gay, 

My fickle inmates from my shelter stray ; 

And through the Summer months inconstant roam, 

Till Winter's cold recalls the wanderers home. 



Riddle 184, 

*Twas late emerging into birth, 
I liv'd the sovereign of the earth j 
To some I portion'd bitter tears, 
Affliction's pangs aud boding fears j 
To some gave joy, to others health j 
To some gave grandeur, fame, and wealth * 
With pow'rful arm dispensing wide, 
Both good and ill on ev'ry side. 
Perhaps there are whose grateful song 
Will laud my deeds, and love me long ; 
Perhaps there are who mourn my reign, 
As fraught with tyranny and pain. 
Tho' some may laugh, and some may wail, 
Twas heav'n alike that held the scale; 
And if prepond'ranee sunk it low, 
'Twas greater good than greater woe, 
Full short and fleeting was my race, 
Bat chequer'd much the little space; 
The self-same hours of rolling time, 
JJeheld my form in evty clime, 
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Where am I now ? as with the dead ; 

For ever lost, for ever fled. 

Can wisdom pierce the sable night, 

That darkly shrouds me in my flight ? 

Can straggling science tell or trace 

My refuge now and hiding-place ? 

I am a* thing that once has been, 

That all have known and most have seen; 

But quick my transient reign was o'er, 

And they who saw shall see no more. 



Riddle 185. 

I cut off heads without remorse* 
And yet I never make a corse ; 
F guillotine to give new life — 
Th' invention's better than a. knife* 
I'm sometimes patent, sometimes not, 
Yet an old-fashion'd name I've got > 
Sometimes I have a costly stand, 
Sometimes, a plain one at command — 
And oftener none, — and so, adieu ! 
I'm sure I am well known to you. 
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I never in a house was born, 

Nor did I ever fly; 
And yet to make the puzzle out*. 

I soar into the sky. 
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I oft contain both life and breath, 

And yet I never die ; 
And though sometimes to remnants -torn, 

I never heave a sigh. 
Oft through ambition I aspire, 
And go till I can go no higher ; 
And then, like many men, so great, 
I sink into a lower state. 



Riddle 187. 

I with borrow'd silver shine— 
What you see is none of mine : 
First I show you but a quarter, 
Like the bow that guards the Tartar j 
Then the half, and then the whole. 
Ever dancing round the pole. 
And, what *will raise your admiration, 
I am not one of God's creation ; 
But sprung (and I this truth maintain) 
Like Pallas, from my father's brain. 
And, after all, I chiefly owe 
My beauty to the shades below. 
Most wond'rous forms you see me wear— 
A man, a woman, lion, bear, 
A fish, a fowl, a cloud, a field- 
All figures heav'n or earth can yield $ 
Like Daphne, vometime* in a tree, 
Yet am not one of all you set. 
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Riddle 188. 



Jesuis unejolie fleur: dtez une seule lettre, etje- 

deviens un epice. 



.Riddle 189. 

Id flow'ry Eden my first race begun, 
Pure in my nature, tho' from evil sprang ; 
Voice I have none, yet pow'rfuJ h my plea- 
Few causes fail when they are urg'd by me. 
When smiling fortune happy mortals know, 
I am forgot, or treated as a foe. 
I springfrom joy , from grief, from fear, fromlo ve* 
But Pm excluded the fair realms above ; 
For there serene delight, unmix' d and pure,. 
Exists unbounded, ever to endure. 



Riddle 190. 

Who is the wizard, that with ease 
Can clothe a barren soil with trees ; 
And in an instant can transform 
A barren heath to verdant lawn ? 
Who cures the palsy, stone, and gout,. 
Embellishes a ball or rout ; 
Promises mines of untried wealth, 
With beauty's bloom and vig'rous health; 
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Who then descends to meaner things* 
Offering. razor-strops for kings; 
And oftentimes will not refuse 
E?en the best blacking for jour shoes ? 



RlDBXE 191. 

TU said that candour forms, in ev'ry age, 
The noblest gem of hist'ry's classic page ; 
And sheds ambrosial lustre on the pen, 
That writes impartial, when it writes of men : 
How nobler stiJJ, when heroes paint themselves* 
And range their actions on the public shelves. 
Yet give such faithful colours to the whole,, 
So true the portrait of the pictur'd soul, 
That justice claims a kindred feeling there,, 
In ev'ry virtue, as in fault to share ; 
And owns the record of attested deeds, 
Tbo' conscious nature blushes as she reads ; 
Then let my candour palliate the crime 
My tongue confesses, in repentant rhime. 
Hard were the task, though tenant of the earth, 
To tell the spot, or period of my birth : 
A viewless being, never seen but beard\. 
Quick in my tale, but treach'rous in my word j, 
Light as the breeze that skims the landscape o'er; 
I speed my course, and run from shore to shore* 
From realms that burn with everlasting glow* 
To polar regions of eternal snow ; — 
First strike with terror, then delight with joy, 
Next cherish hope, and then that hopo destroy * 
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I ev'ry haunt with equal step pervade, 

Alike both court, the city, and the shade. 

My genius such, no mortal yet was found 

Of speech so fluent, knowledge so profound ; 

No college bred me, jet I gabble Greek ; 

In ev'ry language of tbye world I speak ; 

With wond'rons skill, nor less with rapid ease, 

Learn all I'm taught, and vary as I please 3 

Curtail and add, embellish or abuse, 

Turn black to white, to answer selfish views j 

And deck poor truth in such confus'd attire, 

The. modest creature seems a very liar ! 

Not ponderous volumes could account the fun, 

The freaks I've practised, or the wonders done * 

I've married those who never yet were wed, 

I've killed the living, and I've rais'd the dead I 

And once, 'tis said, as many a reader knows, 

" I made a sick man vomit carrion crows !" 

More could I add, and stranger things could name* 

To swell, my verse, but they'd augment my sbamej 

An<3 Sure I am, that justice will confess, 

My tongue were candid, had my words been less. 



EE 



Riddle 192. 

What power of the soul is that by which we per-, 
eeive, know, remember, and judge, as well singulars as 
universals : having certain in pate notices or be* 
ginnings of arts; a reflecting action, by which it 
judgeth of its own doings, and also examines them? 



I 
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Riddle 193. 

What is the next power of the rational soul, wnich 
ovets or avoids such things as have been before, judged 
nd apprehended by the understanding? 



Riddle 194. 

Say, where in peace yon sweetly rest ^ 
And next, the passion. you detest ;. 
The flower that yields most-sweet perfume-; 
The grace that after death will, bloom ;,. 
The time of Sol's departing beam ; 
A fish that glides in- yonder stream ; 
An eastern liver long and straitj 
Where numbers meef a hapless fate.. 
The initials taken, if well combin'd, 
The poor man's greatest bliss you'll find* 



Riddle 195. 

Fair one, I boast celestial date, 

Ere time began to roll; 
So wide my power, my. sceptre spurns 

The limits of the pole. 

When from the mystic womb of night, 
The Almighty call'd the earth ; 

I smil'd upon the infant world, . 
And grac'd the wond'rous birtlu. 
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Thro* the vast realms of boundless space, 

I traverse uncontroll'd ; 
And starry orbs of proudest blaze 

Inscribe my name in gold. 

There's not a monarch in the north 
But bends the suppliant knee ; 

The haughty Saltan waves bis power, 
And owns superior me. 

Both by the savage and the saint 
My empire stands confess'd ; 

I thaw the tee on Greenland's coast, 
And lire the Scythian's breast* 

To me the gay atrial tribes 
Their glittering plumage owe i 

With all the variegated pride 
That decks the featherM beau. 

The meanest reptiles of the land 

My bounty too partake ; 
I paint the insect's trembling wing, 

And gild the crested snake. 

Survey the nations of the deep, 
You'll there my power behold 3 

My pencil drew the pearly scale, 
And fin bedropt with gold. 

I give the virgin's lip to glow, 

I claim the crimson dye ; 
Jdine is the rose which spreads the cheek* 

And mine the brilliant eye, 
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ttwta speak, my fair; for tardy thou 

My name canst best disclose ; 
Thou on whose lips and cheeks are bleat 

The lily with the rose. 



Riddle 19& 

My features and form it were rain to disclose, 

Bach variety ever my character shows $ 

Yet far most agreeable, I must confess, 

My person appears in a delicate dress. 

Though simple and artless, unconscious of power, 

I oft have such vic'try achieved in an hour, 

That the lover, the poet, the learn'd politician, 

Were ready to deem me almost a magician* 

Tis true, I am sometimes so rough and severe, 

As the bright eye of beauty to dim with a tear ; 

And, regardless of feelings most sensitive, dare 

To tarnish the famo of the honest and fair. 

E'en hearts so united that nothing should sever, 

Have listen'd, believ'd me.-— then parted for ever : 

Though false as the serpent that parlej'd with Eve, 

Thro* the heart's many windings my prowess can weave : 

Yet be not severe on the crimes of the past, 

At this very moment I'm breathing my last. 



** ': 
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Riddle 197, 

Attend, ye fair maidens, awhile, 
I pray you altebd to my lay ; 

And should I awaken a smile, 
My trouble that smile will repay. 

-Go quickly, and search in thebow'rs, 
There cull the sweet rose in its bloom; 

The finest of 'all Flora's flowers, 
And shedding the richest perfume; 

And yet, pretty maids, I declare, 
That mine is as lovely a hue ; 

No roses with me shall compare, 
Whene'er you display me to view. 

a 

The tosc is a sfhoft blooming flowY, 
'Its beauty may die in a day ; 

Thus brief is toy magical pow'r, 
1 Fast 'coming, and fading away. 

When secrets by -chance may transpire, 
That tend to the slightest disgrace, 

You see me rise higher and higher,— 
Now guess both my name and mf place. 



Riddle 198. 

In deepest solitudes I most delight, 
Remote from cities, far from human sight; 
Perfect in beauty, happy, and alone, 
I oft am mention'd, though I'm never known. 
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Yet men to mo still constantly compare 
All that is curious, excellent, or- rare ; 
I feel the moment deslin'd for my doom, 
And form at once an altar and a tomb : 
Bat, wond'rous prodigy though I expire* 
I prove a father in consuming fire. 



Riddle 198. 

Say, what is that the infant amii ) displays, 
Whilst on its little form we fondly gaze; 
And like a circling halo seems to shed 
A lambent glory round its lovely head; 

* * . . ' ' 

Bat soon, too soon, alas! in after life, 
Amidst conflicting passion's raging strife, 
The charm is lost, and then we vainly mourn 
This first best gift which never can return ? 
Happy the few, who, in the arms of death, 
Hold fast this treasure to their latest breath ; 
Serenely they may sink into the tomb, 
" And wake to rapture in a life to come." 



Riddle 199. 

I'm the frailest and weakest of possible things, \ 
Yet often secure what may overturn kings^' v 
I'm entrusted with secrets by age and by youth, \ 
And perish before I discover the truth. 
Though weak, I'm inflexible— break ere I bend ;— 
But I'll mention no more— for I'm at your tongue's end. 

K 
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Riddle 200. 

I have no head, and a tajl I lack. 

Bat oft have arms, and legs, and back ; 

I inhabit the palace, the tavern, the cot— 

,'Tis a beggarly residence where I am not. 

If a monarch were present, (I tell you no fable) 

I still should be plac'd at the head of the table* 



Riddle 201. 

Tho'from York and from Yarmouth I'm never away, 

You'll find me alone at the end of the day: 

In years though I am, and have been all my life, 

I'm found with a hautboy, tho' not with a fife: 

I'm always in play— and with some little boy 

Am constantly found, deep engaged with his toy. 

One thing sure remains, which I scarcely dare write, 

Indeed it a falsehood appears to the sight; 

But you safely may say to your friend, if you please, 

I dwell in your eyes in the middle of e'es. 



Riddle 202. 

Resolve me, Chloc, what is this, 
Or forfeit me one precious kiss : — 
^is the first offspring of the Graces; 
Bears diff'rent forms in diff'rent places; 
Acknowledge fine, where'er beheld, 
Yet fancied finer when conceal'd. 
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'Twas Flora's wealth, and Circe's charm- 
Pandora's box of good and harm : 
'Twas Man's wish— -Endymion's dream— 
Apelles' draught— and Ovid's theme. 
This guided Theseus through the maze, 
And sent him home with life and praise ; 
But this undid the Phrygian boy, 
And blew the flames that ruin'd Troy. 
This shew'd great kindness to old Greece, 
And help'd rich Jason to the fleece : 
This through the East just vengeance hurPd, 
And lost poor Anthony the world : 
Injur'd though Lucrece found her doom; 
This banish'd tyranny from Rome : 
Appeas'd though Lais gain'd her hire, 
This set Persepolis on fire. 
For this Apollo deign'd to keep, 
With servile care, a mortal's sheep : 
For this the Father of the Gods, 
Content to leave his high abodes, 
In borrow'd figures loosely ran— 
Europa's bull and Leda's swan ; 
For this he reassumes the nod, 
(While Semele commands the god,) 
Launces the bolt, and shakes the poles, 
Though Momus laughs and Juno scolds. 

Here list'ning Chloe smil'd and said, 
Your riddle is not hard to read : 
I guess it.— Fair one, if you do, 
Need I, alas! the theme pursue ? 
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For this, thou seest, for this I leave 

Whatever the world thinks wise and grave — 

Ambition, business, friendship, news— 

My useful books and serious muse. 

For this I willingly decline 

The mirth of feasts, and joys of wine ; 

And choose to sit and talk with thee 

(As thy great orders may decree) 

Of cocks and bulls, and flutes and fiddles, 

Of idle tales and foolish riddles. 



CHARADES* 



C&ARADE 1. 

A man of the most exalted with one of the meanest 
condition, if joined together, will give the name of a 
pretty little animal, which formerly (if we may credit 
old legends) was a beautiful and unfortunate lady. 



Charade 2. 

My first to support, even Erskine would try, 
And my second would certainly make it ; 

My whole I am sure of, whene'er you are by- 
And I heartily wish you would take it. 



Charade 3. 

My first is of the tiger kind ; 
My second is a preposition ; 
My third a Greek verse. 



114 CHARADES. 



Charade 4. 

My first, whatever be its hue, 
Will please, if full of spirit ; 

My second critics love to do, 
And stupid authors merit. 



Charade 5. 

My first is a society ; 
My second a recluse ; 
And my third a part of the ear* 



Charade 6. 

My first I would venture for ; 

My second I would venture in ; 

My whole is more talked of than practised. 



Charade 7. 

The reverse to wild — one third of " to mJstake" , - 

and a narrow way. 
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Charade 8. 



My fint comforts, deceives, and destroys ; 
My second guards what is most valuable ; 
And my whole is an instrument of destruction. 



Charade 9. 

Moi j'etais invenle autrefois pour amuser un fou; et 
moi je suis nne adjective feminine: ensemble nous 
donnons. pleine permission. 



Charade 10. 

My first is either good or bad, 

May please or may offend you ; 
My second, in a thirsty mood, 

Can very much befriend you. 
My whole, though called a cruel word, 

Is often deem'd a kind one ; 
With smiles it sometimes may be heard,. 

With tears, at others, blind one. 
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Charade 11. 



Mon premier est chef de famille ; 
Mon second n'a point d'egal : 
Je n'ose pas vous dire mon tout. 



Charade 12. 

II contrario al cativo, 

Una cosa divisa, 

Fan no insieme il nome d'un'eroe. 



Charade 13. 

,If I meet an old woman in the dark, and give ber 
my second, she will think it is my first j and both 
together may either kill or defend ber. 



Charade 14. 

My first's an edict and a blunder, 
Sometimes in metaphor call'd thunder ; 
Join'd to my next, it's more than noise— 
My first may roar, but this destroys : 
My whole relates what this achieved, 
And oft tells more than is believ'd. 
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Charade 15. 

My first's a lie ; 

My second's a lie : 

My whole's the emblem of iunocence. 



Charade 16. 

My first is something rather lean ; 

My second is your wife : 
My whole is on your table seen, 

Beneath the carving-knife. 



Charade 17. 

My first I hope yon are; my second I see yoo are* 
and my whole I know yon are. 



Charade 18. 

Ce que tons les auteurs vous font ; 
Ce que vous faites a tons les auteurs. 
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Charade 19. 



» 



My first is an obligation ; 
My second is inevitable: 
My whole is a slavery. 



Charade 20. 

My first opposes you ; 

My second enriches yon : 

My whole's the delight of the notable. 



Charade 21. 

My first a man will often take, 
In hopes my next to share ; 

But he who shall possess them both, 
Will find them bard to bear. 



Charade 22. 

Moo premier te mangera; 
Mon second est toi-meme : 
Mon tout est une perfection. 
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Charade 23. 

A thing that's insipid — a comical fellow — 

And dignity's mark in the East ; 
Which may either be long, short, black, white, or yellow, 

And is generally found in a beast. 
A creature portrays that appears in the spring, , 
That you often have seen, but never heard sing. 



Charade 24. 

My second is conveyed to my first by the -company 
of a friend, and my whole is the production of spring. 



Charade 25. 

My first a blessing sent to earth, 

Of plants and -flowers to aid the birth ; 

My second surely was designed 

To hurl destruction on mankind : 

My whole a pledge from pardoning heaven, 

Of wrath appeas'd and crimes forgiven. 
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Charade 26. 

Mod premier est l'embl€me d'une vieile acarifttre; 
Mon second est une boisson salutaire : 
Mon tout est l'apanage des grands. 



Charade 27. 



What disappointed persons 
What tailors always do— 

Oar grandmothers' delight declare, 
Though now despis'd by you. 



Charade 28. 

My first is an heir — my second a snare— 
My whole is the offspring of fancy, 

Which I sent out of play, upon Valentine's day. 
As a token of love to my Nancy. 



Charade 29. 

My first is nothing but a name ; 

My second still more small : 
My whole of so much smaller fame, 

It has no name at all. 
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Charade 30. 

Mon premier est tin metal ; 
Mon second est un esprit: 
Mon tout est an frait. 



Charade 31. 

A mischievous urchin may soon do my first, 
If he meet with a tea-pot or ewer ; 

My second brings on us both hunger and thirst; 
My whole thirst and hunger will cure. 



Charade 32. 

My first is a substance that's light; 
My second makes many things tight : 
My whole is the key to delight. 



Charade 33. 

Ce qu'une fiUe cherche ; ce qu'une femme cache ; 
et 6e que fait ordinairement le bonheur de la Tie. 
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Charade 34. 

m My first is the effect of fear ; 
My second oft the cause : 
My whole a name by all held dear, 
Who study nature's laws. 



Charade 35. 

Hail ! glorious first, whose beams resplendent rise! 
Thou with my next art welcome to the skies; 
My hallow'd whole calm consolation brings, 
And relaxation from all earthly things. 



Charade 36. 

My first's my delight to do with a friend ; 

In my garden my second's my care : 
My whole I've ne'er done, nor ever intend, 

For this reason — because it's unfair. 



Charade 37. 

My first is design'd the whole world to receive ; 

My second but here and there one : 
My whole lets none out that are let in by leave, 

And yet ere awhile they are gone. 
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Charade 38. 

Mon premier donne tin teint charmant; 
Mod second est un element ; 
Et mon tout peso extremement. 



Charade 39. 

If to a wine you rightly conjoin 
What boys do with their lesson, 

You'll clearly view what bnt a few 
Can boast they're in possession. 



Charade 40. 

Mon premier a souvent donne la mort ; mon second 
renferme la source de la vie et du bonhenr: tons les 
deux reunis presentent la gage de pardon et de bien- 
viellance. 



Charade 41. 

Direct I very small appear; 
Transpose, and then the news is near : 
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Subtract a letter from my name, 
To please a boy the rest remain ; 
Or which, if they be backward read, 
Will please a drunkard in his stead. 



Charade 42. 

To a word of consent add one half of a fright; 
Next subjoin what yon never behold in the night: 
These rightly connected, you'll quickly obtain 
What numbers have seen but will ne'er see again. 



Charade 43. 

My first when graceful Delia takes, 
As down the dance she moves, 

The tumult of delight she wakes, 
And ev'ry thought is love's. 

My second iu a red ruled book 

May oft occasion pain ; 
And cause us many an anxious look, 

Till cross'd and cross'd again. 

My whole describes, with nicest care, 
Each object that it treats on ; 

And bids each cautious wight beware 
Of sharpers when he meets one. 
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Charade 44. < 

My fint— yet how shall I express 

What language ne'er explain'd ? 
Ah I no ; let Anna's eyes confess 

Where its warm influence reign'd. 

My second, in a leathern case, 

Oft journies many a mile : 
And bears to many a distant place 

Affection's anxious smile* 

My whole the softest language speaks, 

That fancy can impart : 
It paints with blushes Anna's cheeks, 

But triumphs o'er her heart. 



Charade 45. 

My first is a very dirty thing; 

My second is one end on't : 
My whole like many a poor wise man 

On many a fool dependent. 



Charade 46. 

My love for yon shall never know my first ; nor 
* shall it be my second ; bat it shall be my whole. 
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Charade 47. 



My first is myself, tod a very short word; 

My second's a puppet, and yon are my third. \ 



Charade 48. 

My first is a vegetable extract; 
My second a jnaternal satisfaction ; 
My whole the ornament of a cottage. 



Charade 49. 

How inverted and odd is the fate of the slave, 

Who is closely imprisoned before he is taken! 
Such indeed is my first, who can frequently' save 

Your health or your spirits, by malady shaken. 
When the youthful are robbed of their gay recreations, 

And the aged are racked by misfortune and care; 
When old maids in their prudery frown at flirtation*,—- 

My next is the aspect they commonly wear* 
With unflinching exertion and desperate zeal, 

By my whole are the deserts of Araby trod ; 
When he sojourns, with high-beating bosom to kneel 

At the impious shrine of his prophet and God* 
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Charade 50. 

What I do— what I do not — makes what yoq are. 



Charade 51. 

My first, ye fair, is ever at your side; 
My next may guard you from insulting pride; 
My whole's an ornament you often wear 
Around your waist, yonr neck, or flowing hair. 



Charade 52. 

To the noise of a bird combine one third 
Of a fruit which grows in a field; 

And they will declare what those men wear, 
Who regal authority wield. 



Charade 53. 

For thee, my first, what risks are run f 
How many thousands are undone ! 
My next a trusty guard at night, 
To ward off harm till morning light: 
My whole oft decks a blooming bride, 
At once her ornament and pride. 
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Charade 54. 



My first is a preposition ; 
My second a composition ; 
My whole an acquisition. 



Charade 55. , 

I'll employ my first in praise of my second, if tn* 
Duke of Northumberland will give me my whole. 



»• ■: 



Charade 56* 

s 

My first runs black as fabled Stygian lake, 

And oft its streams in plaintive murmurs flow; 

Firm in the truth my second ever take, 

Lest some rude bolt should lay presumption low: 

My whole's a cavern, dismal, dark, and drear, 

Where prompt a magic operator stands, 

Whoqe wond'rous arts can make your thougbts*ppear, 

And give to distant friends your best commands. 
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Charade 57. 

My first is an insect; 

My second a border: 
My whole pats the face 

In a tuneful disorder. 



Charade 58. 

My first is to be seen erery day in the firmament; 
my seeond conquers kings and queens ; and my whole- 
is what I would offer to a friend in distress. 



Charade 59, 

My first the source of various good, 
For man and beast supplying food ; 
My next results from cold or fear, 
But quickly flies when aid is near : 
My whole strikes terror to the heart, 
And awful rends my first apart. 
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Charade 60. 

My first is part of Adam's race ; 
My next with joy and grief embrace : 
Words are but wind — then do not fear 
My whole, unless th' effects are near. 



Charade 61. 

My first keeps time- — my second spends time— and my 

whole tells time. 



Charade 62. 

My first Is marked by good or ill, 

Or is a blesssng or a woe ; 
My second does each purpose fill 

Of use, variety, or show : 
United, 4hey a thing express, 

That's never found in scenes of pleasure ; 
Whose use a moral. may impress — 

And of the first it is the measure. 



t 
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Charade 63. 

Without my .first I ne'er should need the aid 
Of Betty (simple soal!) the dairy-maid 3 
My second (start not, ladies) claims a place 
As well in your's as in the tiger's face : 
My whole's elicited by Sol's bright ray. 
To deck the bosom of sweet smiling May. 



Charade 64. 

My first does affliction denote, 

Which my second is born to endure , 

My whole is the best antidote 
That affliction to soften or cure. 



Charade 65. 

When Neptune bids the' tempest rise, 
And foaming waves assail the skies, 

And hurl destruction round > 
The cavern rocks the din retain, 
For echo lengthens out the strain 

Of its destructive sound. 
Alas! more dreadful is the shock, 
When driven on the pointed rock, 

My first's in pieces torn ; 
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Frail mortals, trembling with despair, 
View death in frightful form appear. 

And, fill'd with anguish, mourn : 
My shattered fragments then to view 

Such mournful scenes display, 
Each tender heart must heave a sigh, 

And wipe the tear away. 



Charade 66. 

Mon premier est bon; 
Mon second est bon ; 
Et tout le reste est bon. 



Charade 67. 

My first is somewhat soft and yellow. 

Especially in Spring; 
My next a busy, meddling fellow, 

For ever on the wing; 
My whole, like an inconstant rover, 

From fair to fair one flies, 
Till his career of pleasure over, 

He drooping sinks and dies. 
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. Charade 68. 

My first is something very bright. 
That's sees on ev'ry frosty night 5 
My next a fish so very coarse, 
I think there cannot be a worse : 
My whole once kept a piteous rout, 
As still he cried, " I can't get out !" 



Charade 69. 

My first is the lot that is destin'd by fate 
For my second to meet with in every state ; 
My whole is by many philosophers reckon'd 
To bring very often my first to my second. 



Charade 70. 

Mob premier est grand, bean, et magnifiqne, 
Quand il est sitae dans mon second: 
Mon tout nous trompe et nous ecbappe. 



M 
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Charade 7U 

My first, though your house, nay, your life he defends, 
Ton ungratefully name like the wretch you despise; 

My second (I speak it with grief) comprehends 
All the brave and the good, the learned and wise: 

Of my third I hare little or nothing to say? 

Except that it tells the departure of day. 



Charade 72. 

My first is expressive of no disrespect, 

Yet I never shall call it you while yon are by ; 

If my second you still are resolv'd to reject, 
As dead as my third I shall speedily lie. • ' 



Charade 73. 

The child of a peasant, Rose thought it no shame 

To toil at my first all the day; 
When her father grew rich, and a farmer became, 

My first to my second gave way, . 
Then she married a merchant, who brought her to town; 

To this eminent station preferrM, 
Of my first and my second unmindful she's grown, 

And gives all hep time to my third. 
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Charade 74, 



My first is a fish; 
My second a fish ; 
My third a fish. 



Charade 75. 

My first is the nymph I adore ; 
The sum of her charms is my second — 
I was going to call it my third, 
Bat I counted a million and more, 
Till I found they could never be reckbn'd- 
So I quickly rejected the word. 



Charade 76. 

My first of .unity's a sign ; 

My second, ere we knew to plant, 
We us'd upon my third to dine, 

If all be true that poets chant. 
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Charade 77. 

Your cat does my first in jour ear — 
O that I were admitted as near! 
In my second I've held yon, my fair, 
80 long that I almost despair ; 
Bat my prey if at last I o'ertake, 
What a glorious third I shall make ! 



v 



Charade 78. 

My first is a plaything; 
My second few play with; 
My third plays with nobody. 



Charade 79. 

My first, with more than Quaker's pride, 

At your most solemn duty, 
Ton keep, nor deign to throw aside, 

E'en though it vails your beauty. 

My second, on your cheek or lip 

May kindle Cupid's fire; 
While from your eye or nose's tip 

It ne'er provokes desire. 
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'But if my third you entertain 
For your unhappy poet, 

In mercy, Chloe, spare his pain, 
Nor ever let him know it 



Charade 80. 

My first is a prop; 
My second a prop; 
My whole is a prop. 



Charade 81. 

Mon premier est un instrument de triemphe; nous 
recevons mon second de Part, de la nature, et de nos 
amis: mon tout esttresmeprisableen lui-meme, jftais 
ennobli par son usage. 



Charade 82. 

My first gives light; 
My second gives light; 
My third gives light. 
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Charade 83. 

Mod premier n'est pas mauvais ; 

Tous les babitaos de la terre sont mon second s 

Mon tout exprime ce que les mots ne disent pas. 



Charade 84. 

My first is yours; 

My second was made for you ; 

My third is used by you. 



Charade 85. 

My first is a place where no promises bind; 
My second is toss'd by each wavering wind : 
My whole is unstable as friendship or weather, 
And those who trust to it rely on a feather. 



Charade 86. 

When at the great Omnipotent's command, 
Out of black chaos rose both sea and land, 
My first was made, and had both life and breath- 
Ate, drank, and toil'd like us, and slept in death; 
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My next a creature small, of nam'roas race, 
Made subject to iny first by special grace : 
My whole, though hard, and sought in burning soil, 
When found, rewards the lab'rer for his toil. 



Charade 87. 

My first brave Nelson yielded, midst the' jar 
Of angry battle, and the din of war ; 
My second, when from labour we retreat, 
Far from polite, yet offers us a seat : 
My whole is but my second more complete* 



Charade 88. 

Where you place your child, is my first — what you 
make your child, is my second — and a court ornament 
is my whole. 
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Charade 89. 

My first is a city of Chaldea* in Asia ; my second 
is one of the most prominent features of the human 
face : my whole is one of the ugliest of quadrupeds. 



Charade 90. 

My first is an inseparable preposition, which signi- 
fies an*; my second is also an inseparable preposition, 
which signifies many : my whole is loved by few, bat 
hated and deprecated by thousands, because it is 
highly injurious to millions. 



Charade 91. 

My first is equality — 
My second inferiority— 
My third superiority. 



• Gen. xi. 31. 
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Charade 92. 



If, ladies, ye my first would know, 
You'll find me in a gentle blow; 
All accountants claim my second— 
A number — 'tis by them oft reckon'd 
My whole, ye fair, oft lends its aid, 
In dirty weather to the maid. 



* 



Charade 93. 



My first's the gayest, saddest thing, 
That heav'n to mortals gave ; 

It flutters most on rapture's wing- 
It withers o'er the grave. 

My next is sought with toil and pain, 
In various realms to find : 

The search, alas, how very vain ! . 
Its home is in the mind. 



U2 CHARADES. 

Just like a sweet and humble flower. 
It seeks tbe silent shade ; 

It flies the haunts of pride and power — 
Fops, fashions, and parade. 

Lady, may'st thou, on whose fair breast 
My whole with beauty glows, 

Enjoy within that peace and rest, 
That it alone bestows! 



Charade^ 94. 

My first is equally friendly to the thief and the 
lover: my second is light's opposite; yet they are 
frequently seen hand in hand, and their union, if judi- 
cious, gives much pleasure. My whole is tempting 
to the touch, grateful to the sight, but fatal to the ttte* 



Charade 95. 

In the word you're to guess, it has ever been reckon'd, 
My fir$t is not only my first but my second ; 
And another remark too, by no means the worst, 
Is, my second's not only my second bat first ; 



\ 
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Turn both well in your mind, all folks will agree. 
That you've hit on my whole by catching of me ; 
But the best of the jest is, though odd it may seem, 
That I don't afford milk, though I do afford cream. 



Charade 96. 

Mon premier a ton doigt est mis ; 
Mon second est l'heureux secret 
Que tu poss&de — et, sans mystere, 
Mon tout vous ne pouvez le faire. 



Charade 97. 

When frost and snow o'erspread the ground, 

And chilly blows the air, 
My first is felt upon the cheek 

Of ev'ry lovely fair. 

In earth's cold bosom lies my next, 

An object most forlorn ; 
For often cruelly 'tis ns'd, 

And trampled on with scorn. 

Amid the dismal shades of night, 

Mj whole it bright and gay ; 
Though dark and gloomy it appears, 

Exposed to open day. 
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Charade 98. 

My first the trembling culprit, 
For his offences, fears j 

When close behind pursuing, 
The scouts of law he hears. 

And if in Spain the villain 
His rogueries has done, 

My second be perehance has felt, 
In ev'ry aching bone. 

My whole the weary soldier 
Long forc'd abroad to roam, 

Greets with an eye of rapture, 
His welcome winter's home. 



Charade 99. 

Attractive first, whose power all hearts obey, 
Whether in milder or more firm array, 
With silent eloquence thou'rt often seen, 
In black, or blue, or grey, but never green. 
Degrading next! by tyrants only us'd, 
With which both brutes and slaves are oft abus'd; 
The wise and good despise thy stern controul— 
They govern by my first each willing souls 
My whole in silken rows my first befriends, 
And from impending ills each hour defends. 
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Charade 100. 

Permit me, madam, to come uncalled into your 
presence, and by dividing myself, add greatly to my 
consequence. — So exalted am I in the character of 
my first, that I have trampled on the pride of Icings, 
and the greatest potentates have bowed down to 
embrace me; yet the dirtiest kennel in the dirtiest 
street is not too foul to have me for its inmate. 

In my second, what infinite variety! I am rich as 
the eastern nabob, and as poor as the weeping object 
of your benevolence ; I am mild and gentle as the 
Spring, yet savage and cruel as the wintry blast : I 
am young, and beautiful, and happy — yet old, deformed, 
and wretched : it is from the highest authority I dare 
pronounce myself your superior, yet few instances are 
there to prove it. But you are tired, and wish my 
removal : it is done — -and I have no other merit than 
in remaining, as before, your humble servant. 



Charade 101. 

When early Aurora with radiance appears, 

Hear my first chearly sound o'er the plain ; 
Whilst my feeble-ton'd second is drown'd to our ears, 

And behold in confusion the swain! 
My whole see the brilliant assembly engage, 

At a ball or a gay masquerade; 
But more frequently now is confin'd to the stage, 

For harlequin or bis lovM maid. 

N 
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Charade 102. 

When beauteous Spring or Summer reigns. 
My first is heard, whose lovely strains 
Give pleasure to the vig'rous swain, 
Who whistling trudges o'er the plain. 
When for a journey you provide, 
If on a horse's back you ride, 
My second often stands your friend, 
And helps you to your journey's end. 
Ye who delight in flow'rets gay, 
No doubt my whole will soon display ; 
For when connected 'twill explain 
One of fair Flora's beauteous train. 



Charade 103. 

My first is a fruit you may ev'ry year see $ 

My second an idiot, as near as can be : 

Join these two together, and quickly you'll find, 

They'll make a good dish to please each person's mind. 



Charade 104. 

Some say my first is nothing, but I know 
It has a meaning from the lips of woe -, 
My second you may take wide as you will, , 
O'er wilderness and garden, dale and hill ; 
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The planets take it, as they roll on high, 
And wandYing comets whirling through the sky. 
No planet is my whole, although a sphere, 
In shape resembling this our world, I hear ; 
Yet, let me strip its polish'd coat away, 
And I engage to eat the whole to-day. 



Charade 105. 



My first denotes an Irishman — 

A pleasure and a shock ; 
It often stands before the king, 

And oft before the clock. 

My next the kings of France and Spain, 
The kings of England too, 

(Or else they can no longer reign) 
Must all contrive to do. 

My whole, although a useful fruit, 
We neither bake nor boil ; 

But you'll be put in mind of it, 
By corn, and wine, and oil. 
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Charade 106. 

My first does with ladies and lawyers abound, 

And in regular families always is found ; 

My second to water or wind may belong, 

Or to twenty things more, bad I room in my song: 

My whole is a thing that its fate does bemoan, 

Midst a sound that is form'd of a tune and a groan. 



Charade 107. 

My first is a word derived from the Greek, 

My second a simpleton's name ; 
My whole, if the truth I may venture to speak, 

Is fatiguing and always the same. 



Charade 108. 

If, ladies, ye my first require, 

I'm offspring of a stormy sire ; 

My second, on an April morn, 

Hangs pendant from the budding thorn; 

In innocence and beauty too, 

My whole, ye fair, resembles you. 
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Charade 109. 

Thy freedom, my first, is the Englishman's boast, 
Behold him cnraptur'd ! 'tis liberty's toast ; 
My next is a term oft applied to a throng 
Of gypsies so jovial, with fiddle and song : 
My whole is a set of stoat desperadoes, 
Who terror create by their feats and bravadoes. 



Charade 110. 

When night brings on her noontide hour, 
And stillness holds her magic power, 
All mortals to my first repair, 
And bid adieu to toil and care. 
My next for various ends design'd, 
Yet oft my first you there will find : 
Witfrin my whole you seek repose, 
Forgetting life and all its woes. 




s 



.1 



CONUNDRUMS. 



1. 

Why is an empty room like a room full of married 

people ? 

2. 

Why do ladies talk least in February ? 

3. 

If Dick's father is John's son, 
What relation is Dick to* John ? 

4. 

Where did Noah strike the first nail of the ark ? 

5. 

Where was Moses when his candle was blown oat ? 
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Tobit's dog walked neither before him, behind him, 
nor on one side of him — where did he walk ? 

7. 

Why is the death of Socrates like the upper room of 

a house? 

8. 

What word of one syllable is that, which, bj taking 
away two letters, becomes a word of two syllables ? 

9. 

Why are hay and straw like spectacles > 

10. 

Why is a poker in the grate like a king's counsel ? 

li. 

Why is a clergyman's horse like a king ? 

12. 



Why is a lobster like a lover ? - 



**-■-.. 
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13. 

Why is Scotch coal like a true lover ? 

14. 

What is every thing doing at the same time? 

15. 

Why is a ferryman like a Jew ? 

16. 

Why is a toll-keeper at a bridge likje a Jew ? 

17. 

What is that which at two days old speaks Latin, carries 
arms on its back, and is dressed in yellow ? 

18. 

Why is an auctioneer like a man out of breath ? 

19. 

Why are sheep in a fold like a handsome letter? 
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20. 

Why are pens, ink, and paper, like fixed stars ? 

21. 

When a man falls out of the window, what does he 

fall against ? 

22. 

Why is a handsome woman like bread ? 

23. 

Why is love like a potato© ? 

24. 

What word is that, which, by taking away the first 
letter, makes you sick ? 

25. 

Why is a spectator like a bee-hive ? 

26. 

Why are two laughing girls like the wings of a chicken ? 



CONUNDRUMS. 165 



27. 

Why has a glass-blower reason to think he can make 
the alphabet gallop, and a hair-dresser that he can 
stop it? 



28. 



Titian had a daughter, and her name was Mary; she 
was a very fat girl, — and why was she like Pitt? 



29. 

Of what trade is the sun? 

30. 

If you give a kiss, and take a kiss, what does it make? 

31. 

What is that which goes from London to York without 

once moving ? 

32. 

Why is a man sailing up the Tigris like one putting 

his father in a sack? 
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33. 

Why is it that the governments of Algiers and Malta 
were formerly as different as light from darkness? 

34. 

Why is a horse that is constantly rode and never fed, 
not likely to be starved ? 

35. 

What is that which a coach always goes with, cannot 
go without, and yet is of no use to the coach ? 

36. 

Why is a fender like Westminster Abbey ? 

37. 

Why do we go to bed? 

38. 

Who dare sit before the king with his hat on? 

39. 

What is the difference between twice eight and twenty 
and twice twenty-eight ? 
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40. 

What is that which stands still on one foot, and with 
the other turns round ? 

41. 

What is that, which, though Mind itself, leads the 

blind ? 

42. 

What is that, which, when brought to table, is out, 

but never eaten ? 

43. 

Why is swearing like an old coat ? 

44. • 

Why is a lover like a gooseberry ? 

45. 

Why is one of the cardinal virtues like water nearly 

frozen? 

46. 

Why is the letter F like Paris ? 
O 
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47. 

Why is an attorney, like a beggar ? 

48. 

What burns to keep a secret > 

49. 

How many sides has a round plum-pudding ? 

50. 

On wbiofa side of the church does the yew-tree grow ? 

51. 

Why is a lawyer like a tailor ? 

52. 

What is an old woman in the middle of the sea like? 

53. 

What is the difference between a chattering woman 

and a mirror ? 



I 
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54. 

If spectacles could speak, what ancient author would 

they mention? 

55. 

If a blunt penknife could speak, what order of friars 

would it mention ? 

56. 

A farmer asked a hair-dresser, what was the difference 
between their trades : the hair-dresser answered in 
one word. — What was that word ? 

57. 

Why is a young lady who does work, like an old lady 

who can't? 



58. 

What do we, when to increase the effect we diminish 

the cause ? 



59. 



When can a man be said to be over head and ears in 

debt? 
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60. 

Why is the nesi of the smallest English bird like 

St. Paul's ? 

CI. 

Why is an egg underdone like an egg overdone ? 

62. 

What is majesty robbed of its externals? 

63. 

What is smaller than a mite's mouth ? 

64. 

What is the oldest tree ? 



Solutions to the Riddles. 



1. To-day. 

2. Flos Adonis, or love 

lies bleeding. 

3. Charade. 

4. Dinner. 

5. Brace-race-ace. 
*6. Money. 

7. Friendship. 

8. VI. IV. V. I. 

9. Murmur. 

10. Secret. 

11. Hat. 
*12. Paris. 
13. Doll. 
*14. London. 

15. Silence. 

16. In-visible* 

17. Snow. 

18. Ink. 

19. Industry. 

20. Trout-rout. 

21. Rose. 

22. Three-pronged Fork. 



23. Card-table. 

24. Language. 

25. Pen. 

26. LetterE. 

27. Shadow. 

28. Bed. 

29. Pair of Stays. 

30. Sedan-Chair. 

31. Needle. 

32. Pair of Shoes. 

33. JEolian Harp. 

34. Key. 

35. Abyssus-byssus. 

36. Elephant. 

37. The Five Vowels. 

38. Poulet. 

39. Glow-Worm. 

40. Drum. 

41. Truth. 

42. Looking-Glass. 

43. Venus. 

44. La Lettre A. 

45. Anything. 



• The Riddles, to the Solutions of which Asterisks are preiaed, 
are termed Logographs: they pa i take of the nature of the 
Kiddle and the Acrostic — each line embraces a separate eola- 
tion, and Ahe initial of each solution completes the Log ograph. 
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46. Pipes. 

47. Chatham. 

48. Oiseau Moucbe, oa 

Colibri. 

49. Tree. 

50. Pair of Toogs. 

51. Wig. 

52. Cupper. 

53. Candles. 

54. Flea. 

55. Coffin. 

56. Love. 

57. Porter. 

58. Hope. 

59. Echo. 

60. Un seaa, (a pail.) 

61. Heart. 

62. Chart. 

63. Ring. 

64. Book-Worm. 

65. Terminus, (tkt God 

of Bounds.) 

66. Motto. 

67. TOBACCO. * 

68. Fire. 

69. Member of Parliament. 

70. Pomp. 
*71. Sigh. 

72. Inhabile-habile. 
78. Parasol. 

74. Seissars* 

75. Ignis Fataus. 
76b Sunflower. 



77. CHis. 

7a Chocolate. 

79. Eye. 

80. Time. 

81. Wax. 

82. Set of Fire Irons. 

83. Sun-DiaL 

84. Paper. 

85. Bells. 

86. Old Maid. 

87. Sugar. 

88. Nuces Pinae. 

89. Dream. 

90. Garter. 

91. Apple. 

92. Silk-Worm. 

93. Kettle. 

94. The Letter H. 

95. Gold. 

96. Sign of an Inn. 

97. Horn. 

98. Cork-Screw. 

99. May-Pole. 

100. Gun. 

101. Writing. 

102. The Five Senses. 

103. Fancy. 
104k Dice. 

105. Le Norn de Marguo. 
rite. 

106. Fan. 
*107. Grace. 
108. Needle-Book. 
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109. Verb. 

110. Ursa Mty or, the Con- 
stellation called the 
Great Bear. 

111. Cap. 

112. Clock. 

113. Moon. 

114. The Bee, which 
maketh Honey and 
Wax, and yet costeth 
his Master nothing 
the keeping. 

115. Whetstone. 

116. Coals. 

117. Alphabet. 

118. Tongue. 

119. Spectacles. 

120. Needle. 

121. Knitting-Needle. 

122. Needle-Magnetic. 

123. O. 

124. Light. 

125. Cotton. 

126. Needle-Book. 

127. Bedfellow. 

128. Bell. 

129. Cock. 

130. Parrot. 

131. Shuttlccoek. 

132. Shoes. 

133. Highway. 

134. Chimney-Sweeper. 

135. Magic-Lanthorn. 



136. Plague-ague. 

137. Kaleidoscope. 

138. The Soul. 

139. Slate. 

140. Kiss. 

141. Time. 

142. Thimble. 

143. Music. 

144. Letter A. 

145. Cat. 

146. Girdle. 

147. Elbows. 

148. Fire-lock.. 

149. Chair-men. 

150. Clergyman* 

151. Magnet or Loadstone. 

152. Heroine. 

153. LOVE. 

154. Blacksmith. 

155. Wind. 

156. Letter W. 

157. Coat of Arms. 

158. Ten-net. 

159. Kiss. 

160. Hay.' 

161. Toad. 

162. Epigram. 

163. Blush. 

164. Echo. 

165. Tear. 

166. Yard Measure. 

167. Pair of Skates. 

168. Good Temper. 




164 SOLUTIONS to the CHARADES. 



*169. Peace. 

170. Gloves. 

171. Cork-rock. 

172. Mince-Pie. 

173. Pearl. 

174. Narcissus. 
*175. Gout. 

176. Eye. 

177. Walnut-Tree. 

178. Optical Glasses. 

179. Time. 

180. Belle de Nuit. 

181. Dew-Drop. 

182. Mercy. 

183. Muff. 

184. Yesterday. 

185. Snuffers. 

186. Balloon. 



187. Moonshine. 

188. Giroflee — Girafle 

189. A Tear. 

190. A Puff. 

191. A Report. 

192. The Understands 

193. The Will. 
*194. Harvest. 

195. The San. 

196. Pen. 

197. A Slash. 

198. Phoenix. 

198. Innocence. 

199. 8ealing-Wax. 

200. Chair. 

201. Letter Y. 

202. Beauty. 



Solutions to the Charades. 



1. King-fisher. 

2. Pleasure. 

3. Catastrophe. 

4. Eye-lash. 

5. Conundrum. 

6. Friendship. 

7. Tamerlane. 

8. Fire-lock. 

9. Carte-blanche. 
19. Farewell. 



11. Adieu. 

12. Buonaparte. 

13. Blunderbuss. 

14. Bulletin. 

15. LUy. 

16. 8pare-rib. 

17. Welcome. 

18. Voltaire. 

19. Bondage. 

20. Bargain. 
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21. Misfortune. 

22. Vertu. ' 

23. Water-wag-taiJ. 

24. Heart's-ease. 

25. Rainbow. 

26. Chaleau. 

27. Cross-stitch. 

28. Sonnet. 

29. Nameless. 

30. Orange. 

31. Breakfast. 

32. Corkscrew. 

33. Mariage. 

34. Shakespear. 

35. Sunday. 

36. Supplant. 

37. Church-yard. 

38. Fardeau. 

39. Content. 

40. Arc-en-ciel. 

41. Stop-post-top-pot. 

42. Yesterday. 

43. Hand-bill. 

44. Ijove-letter. 

45. Pig-tail. 

46. Endless. 

47. Idol. 

48. Honeysuckle. 

49. Pilgrim; 

50. Lovely. 

51. Ribband. 

52. Crown. 

53. Gold Watch. 



54 Fortune. 

55. Pension. 

56. Inkstand. 

57. Anthem. 

58. Solace. 

59. Earthquake. _ 

60. Menace. 

61. Watchman. 

62. Hour-glass. 

63. Cowslip. 

64. Woman. 

65. Shipwreck. 

66. Bon-bon. 

67. Butterfly. 

68. Starling. , 

69. Woman. 

70. Chateau en Espagne. 

71. Curfew. 

72. Herring. 

73. Spinnet. 

74. Codling. 

75. Thousands. 

76. Acorn. 

77. Purchase. 

78. Rattle-Snake. 

79. Hatred. 

80. Footstool. 

81. Chardon. 

82. Fire-brand. 

83. Bon-vivaut. 

84. Foot-path. 

85. Courtship. 

86. Adamant. 
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87. Arm-chair. 

88. Lappet. 

89. Urchin or Hedge-bog. 

90. Mono-poly. 

91. Peerless. 

92. Patten. 

93. Heart's-ease. 

94. Night-shade. 

95. Tartar. 

96. Deplaire. 

97. Glow-worm. 

98. Barrack. 



99. Eye-lash. 

100. Foot-man. 

101. Hornpipe. 

102. Larkspur. 

103. Gooseberry-fool. 

104. Grange. 

105. Olive. 

106. Bag-pipe. 

107. Monotony. 

108. Snow-drop. 

109. Press-gang. 

110. Bed-room. 



Solutions to the Conundrums. 



1. Because there is not 

a single person in it. 

2. Because it is the 

shortest month. 

3. Grandson. 

4. On the head. 

5. In the dark. 

6. On the other side. 

7. Because it is an Attic 

story. 

8. Plague. 

9. Because they are for- 

age. 

10. It is within the bar. 

11. A minister directs 

him. 



12. He has a lady in his 

head. 

13. It always barns with 

a steady flame. 

14. Growing older. 

15. He takes all in. 

16. Ho keeps the pass- 

over. 

17. The pannelofa coach. 
13. He puffs. 

19. They are well-penned* 

20. They are stationery. 

21. His will. 

22. She is often toasted. 

23. It springs from the 

eyes. 
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24. Music. 


44. 


He is easily made a 


25. He is a be-holder. 




fool of. 


26. They have a merry 


45. 


Because it is just-ice. 


thought between 


46. 


Because it is the capi- 


them. 




tal of France. 


27. One makes a D 


47. 


Because be is a soli- 


canter — the other 




citor. 


ties Q's, and puts 


48. 


Sealing- Wax. 


two P's in irons. 


49. 


Two — inside and out- 


28. Because she was a great 




side. 


Poli-tician. 


50. 


On the outside. 


29. A tanner. 


51. 


Because he deals in 


30. A rebus. 




suits. 


31. The road. 


52. 


Like to be drowned. 


32. Because he is going 


53. 


One speaks without re- 


to Bag-dad. 




flection, the other re- 


33. One was governed by 




flects without speak- 


Deys, the other by 




ing. 


Knights. 


54. 


Eu-se-bi-us. 


34. He has always a bit 


55. 


Mend-i-cant. 


in his mouth. 


56. 


IMil-i-ty. 


35. Noise. 


57. 


She is not-able. 


36. It contains the ashes 


58. 


Snuff the Candle. 


of the great. 


59. 


When his Wig is not 


37. Because the bed will 




paid for. 


not come to us. 


60. 


Because it is built by 


38. A coachman. 




a Wren. 


39* Twenty. 


61. 


Because it is hardly 


40. A pair of compasses. 




done. 


41. A stick. 


62. 


A jest. 


42. Cards. 


63. 


That which enters it. 


43. Because it is a bad 


64. 


The Elder Tree. 


habit. 
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